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THE 


Aris Hi 2 


OF THE 


LIVES 


AND 


ADVENTURES 


Of the moſt 


Noted BAILIFFS. 


" The LIFE of - 


WE Pennington. 


EF Bailiffs in former Times, Joh 
|| Pennington was ' accounted the 
chiefſeſt. He was born about 
the 34th Year of the Reign of 
c ANNE, (1 2 NO at à Vil- 
> llasge call'd N. 4 in es 
+. 8 ' whence he was 
den ar about x5 Years of Age, und pur App: 


£ 


2 
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2 The Life of John Pennington. 


| tice to a Packer ; but having ſerv'd out his Time, 


and his Inclination not leading him to follow his 


Trade, he became an Officer to the Sheriff of 


London, and was the Perſon who arreſted King 
James the Firſk on London-Bridge, in an Action of 
1500 Pounds, at the Suit of a Brewer; which bold 


Exploit the Scotch Prince took ſo patiently, that 


he faid, By my Sol, Man, if Iſe mauke Laws, Iſe 
meſt not brauk them. 

Without doubt the King did not want Bail to 
anſwer for his Appearance; but nevertheleſs Pen- 
nington was by the Sheriff then in being, put out 
of 12 Office, and ſo continued for 2 or 3 Years; 
when he got in again to be an Officer to the She- 
riff of Middleſex : and tho' he had been ſo audaci- 
ous as to arreft the Royal Father, yet was he fo 
far attach'd to the Intereſt of his Son, King 
Charles the Firſt, that he was a ſtrong Cavalier m 
thoſe rebellious Times, when a curſed Republi- 
can Party took up Arms againſt their lawful So- 
vereign till they brought him to the Block; 
and ſuch an inveterate Hatred had he againſt the 
Found heads, that he was never more pleaſed than 
when he had a Writ given to execute on any of 
that deteftable Clans. 

Once Pennington had a Writ to ſerve on Colonel 
Hewſon, the famous one-Ey'd Cobler, but living 
in the Verge of the Court at Whitehall, he had 
waited ſeveral Days to no purpoſe to catch him 
out of it; when at laſt he bethought himſelf of 
this Stratagem : He dreſſes himſelf very genteel, 
and cutting his long Head of Hair in querps, or 


cloſe to his Ears, after the manner of the Round- 


heads, he repairs to Hewſon's Lodgings, and ac- 
quaints him that there were ſome deſperate Cava- 
tiers in Conſultation at a certain Houſe in St. Mar- 
tin's-Lane in the $rand, and as far as he could un- 

derſtand, 


The Life of John Pennington. 3 
derſtand, they were contriving ſome wicked De- 
ſign againſt the Parliament ; for liſtning at the 
Door. of the Room where they were privately 
met together, he heard ſome of them ſay, They 
muſt lurprize the Guards who were upon Duty at 
Whitehall and St. Fames's that very Night. Poor 
Hewſon thank'd the Round head in Maſquerade for 
his Information, and was for ſending for half a 
a dozen Files of Muſqueteers to go and ſeize 
them; but Pennington ſaying there were not above 
6 or 7 Cavaliers in all, he had fo ordered Matters 
that they could not eſcape till he came, for he 
had planted half a Score good Friends to the Go- 
vernment to watch their Motions ;, ſo that if they 
had but the Authority of his Preſence and Aſſi- 
ſtaace, they could ſecure them with the leaſt Di- 
ſturbance imaginable. Hemſon really taking Pen- 
nington for a Repub.ican, went along with him, and 
being come to the Houſe, which prov'd to be the 
Bayliff's, he preſently lock'd him up in a Room, 
made very ſtrong by the help of one of Vulcan's 
Occupation, which ſo much enraged the Cobler 
in Commiſſion, that like Bajazer the Turkiſh Sul- 
tan, he was going to daſh out his Brains againſt 
the Bars of his Iron Cage; but upon ſecond 
Thoughts, he paid his Debt and Charges, which 
came to about 80 Pounds, and went about his Bu- 
ſineſs. + 

Not long after, Pennington had a Writ againſt 
Colonel Pride the Drayman, for theſe unſauttified 
Raſcals would run into every Man's Debt with- 
out paying them, and if their Creditors were Ca- 
valiers, they thought they had as much Right to 
cheat em, as the Iſraelites had to ſpoil the Egyp- 
tians of their Ear-Rings and Jewels. However, 
Colonel Pride, like Colonel Hewſon, being over 
Head and Ears in Debt, he was oblig'd when in 

| 'B 2 Town, 


4 The Liſeof John Pennington. 
Town, to ſhelter himſelf in a priviledg'd Place, 
and therefore made his Aſylum in the Savoy in 
the Strand, from whence there being no Poſſibi- 
lity to take him by Force, Pennington drefſes him- 
ſelf like a Ticket-Porter ; and it being about the 
Time when King Charles the Firſt was Priſoner at 
Carisbrook Caſtle in the Iſle of Wight, he preten- 
ded to come from Sergeant Bradſhaw, the Villain 
ö who afterwards paſs'd Sentence of Death on his 
f Monarch, and at this Time had Chambers in 
f Serjeants-Inn in Chancery-Lane. The ſham Meſ- 
Wh. lage Pennington came upon, was to acquaint Pride, 
that Bradſhaw wanted to ſpeak with him fortwith, 
about a Cauſe depending then betwixt him and a 
Woman to whom he had promis'd Marriage. 
"1 Now Pride having ſuch a Matter in Agitation, he 
7 bad the ſuppos'd Porter give his Service to Serje- 
ant Bradſhaw, on whom he would wait in leſsthan 
i half an Hour. Pennington knowing he would go by 
1 Water to eſcape the Danger of Arreſts, way-lays 
| him in a Boat againſt Somerſet-Houſe, and letting 
1 him paſs by as far as Milford Stairs, he, and three 
or four of his Janjzaries, board the Colonel, 
hurry him into the Strand, and there taking 
'1 Coach, carry'd him forthwith to the Apartment 
4 Hewſon had hand ſelled before him; but the Debt 
1 for which he was arreſted, being not above fifty 
43 Pounds, he preſently diſcharg'd his Action, 
and went out of Confinement, damning and curſ- 
ing Pennington for a Rogue, who again bad him 
go to Hell, for Pride always belong'd to the Devil. 
Another Time, Pennington had a Writ againſt 
the 'infamous Oliver Cromwell, before he uſurp'd 
the Title of Protector; but he living then in 
the Spring-Garden, which is alſo a Sanctuary for 
People involv'd in Debt, and being a very ſhy 
Cock, the Bailiff, tho' he had long 3 
* l im, 
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The Life of William Cartholick. 5 
him, could not nap him, ſo what could not be 
done by Strength, he effected by Policy in this 
manner; he dreſſes himſelf like a 1 again, 
and going to Oliver Crammell's Lodging, he deli- 
vers a Letter to Him, the Contents whereof are 
as follow: 1 5 1 19 


Champion of the Lord, 


"Have had ſeveral Viſſons this Night concerning 
1 the preſent Poſture of Affairs for pulling down 
Rome and Babel, whereby a polluted Land may be 
thoroughly purg'd from the Dreſs of Superſtition and 
Iaolatry. But one of the Viſions particularly concern 
thy Perſon, wherein I was charged to give you Dive- 
ctions how to go in and out to fight the Lord's Battles. 
Therefore I inceſſantly deſire to ſee yon forthwith, and 
in the mean time, praying for your Preſervation, 
yr 1 Feat Man of Courage) your Soul-ſaving 


Weſtminſter, Au 9 . 
Ith 1645. be 4 539 Hon Parade 
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Oliver Cromwell verily believing the Letter to 
be genuine, goes along with the Porter, who 
having his Bull-Dogs ready in St. Margaret's 
Church-Yard, they there began to bait him, and 
| taking Noll into Cuſtody, carried him to Penning- 
ton's Houſe, where he was fore'd to- pay One 
hundred and twenty three Pounds before 11 
could have his Liberty. 

This Pemnington had (as above noted) a great 
Antipathy agamſt the Rozndbends ; but Oliver 
Cromwell (who had as great an Antipathy againſt 
Bailiffs) coming to be Protector, the By Pen- 
nington left off his bumming, went to live 
vately at the Place of his Birth, and there died 
in 165 9, aged Sixty ſeven Years. i 
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POO WW OR WR I INN 
a The LIFE of 
WILLIAM CARTHOLICK, 


Illiam Cartholick was born at Northallerton, 
| in the North-Riding of Yorkſhire, of ve- 
ry good Parents, who were in ſuch Circumſtan- 
ces, as to be able to have given him a liberal E- 
ducation, had his Genius been that way inclin'd ; 
but Learning was as great an Abomination to him, 
as Swine's-Fleſh to a Few, and being of an un- 
toward Diſpoſition, he was the Ringleader of 
all his School-Fellows to Rudeneſs and Debau- 
chery ; but I ſhall not inſiſt long on the Faults 
of his Childhood, which a ripe Age probably 
might have eſchew'd, only take notice here. of 
one Paſſage, which indeed had ſome relation 
prognoſticative of what had really like to have 


_prov'd his future Fate, and is to the following 


Purpoſe : William Cartholick's Father having loſt 
a Silver-Spoon, after all Enquiries made for the 
ſame, nothing could be heard thereof at firſt, 
little ſuſpecting his Son ſo young a Thief, till 
three Weeks had paſs'd, and Obſervations were 


made, that William was fuller of Pence, Gigs, 


Tops, and Apples, than uſual, which made them 
a little more regard him; and finding his Reſort 
to be frequent to an old Woman who ſold Fruit, 
the Father one Day. ask'd her, whether his Son 


paid her for what he had ? The old Woman in- 


nocently reply'd, Yes, Sir, and farther faid, 
Mr. Wiliam about a Month paſt found a Silver- 
Spoon, which I hought of him for four —_— 


The Life of William Cartholick. 7 
in Money, and as much to be taken out in what 
Fruit he pleas d. Very good, reply'd the Fa- 
ther, pray Neighbour let me ſee it, which ſhe, 
without any Reluctance did, and which the Fa- 
ther found to be the ſame he had loſt; ſo that 
young William being deteQed, was ſeverely chid 
for the Roguery, and his farther Puniſhment re- 
ſerv'd to his Maſter, who the next Morning, 
when William came to School, call'd him to him, 
and after he had accus'd him of the Theft, from 
out of the upper Form amongſt his Mates, de- 
putes the eldeſt to be Judge, and others his In- 
feriors, Clerks and Aſſiſtants, and twelve more 
to be of his Jury, whilſt the old Woman was 
brought in as an Evidence againſt him. This 
Court of petty Judicature being thus eftabliſh'd, 
an Indictment was brought againſt young Wil- 
liam ;, whereupon he was arraign'd, and to which 
William pleaded, Not guilty ; but the Evidence 
being ſufficient and undeniable, notwithſtand- 
ing all his Evaſions, as that he found it, and 
did not know the Owner, with others to the like 
purpoſe, he was fairly brought in Guilty, and 
Sentence was accordingly paſs'd on him that he 
ſhould be hang d. 

Here it was that Milliam was extreamly ſtart- 
led, and tho he thought at firſt that they did not 
intend to execute the Sentence, yet, when he 
ſaw himſelf ty'd up, and bound, and the Halter 
ſhew'd him, he began really to apprehend, that 
all thoſe Formalities did portend ſomething worſe | 
than he could well imagine; an Hour's Time 
was given him to repent in, in which while his 
Maſter came to him, and told him, That he had 


- brought this End upon himſelf, and was now to 


anſwer, as well for this, as all his other Crimes, 
and therefore it behov'd him to prepare for ſo 
9 *. untimely 


8 The Life of William Cartholick. 
untimely a Fate, which would be not only his 
own Suffering, but the Diſgrace of his Friends 
and Relations, and that there was no way to get 
Pardon from the Sentence, which ſhould certain- 
ly be inflicted upon him; therefore an ingenuous 
Confeſſion of all thoſe Rogueries he ſtood ſuſpe- 
Fed of, was the beſt means to make his Peace 
with Heaven, whereby he might be happy, if 
not, he muſt expect a worſe Place and Puniſhment 
than what he here underwent. Terribly per- 
plex'd was the Youth at this Warning, and be- 
gan to recollect the Memory of his Treſpaſſes, 
tho' he was not reſolv'd to confeſs the ſame till 
the very laſt, hoping to advantage himſelf in 
the Preteſtation of his former Innocency, till the 
Hour came about, and to the dark Room where- 
in he had been kept ; one who repreſented the 
Goaler, and others, the Sheriff and his Guards, 
who were to be his Executioners, came to give 
him Notice his Time was come, and accordingly 
Jed him into the middle of the School, where 
over a croſs Beam there fix'd, a long Rope was 
hung, with a Nooſe at one end, and the other 


reaching to the Ground; ſo that the Nooſe be- 
ing put about his Neck, three ef them were to 


draw him up, and hold him till he was dead; 
to which Place being brought, his Maſter came 
to him, and ask'd him what he had to ſay why 
his Sentence ſhould not be executed, according as 
the ſame was pronounc'd? To which our y 


Thief reply'd, He hop'd that for his firſt Crime 


he might expect Mercy, and that the Severity 
of the Law might be then ſpared againſt him, 
and ſome leſſer Puniſhment ferve ; but this, his 
Maſter told him, was not the Way to obtain it, 
in that he rather expected to have heard a Con- 


ſeſſion of his former Faults, than Obſtinacy — 


4 


| 


\ 
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The Life of William Cartholick. 9 
the Denial thereof, and Cunning to hide the 
lathe ; ſo that if he had no more to ſay, die he 
muſt, and accordingly order'd the Halter to be 
drawn up, fo that our Youth ſeeing them ſerious, 
began to be in the like Poſture, and crav'd one 
Word more with his ſaid Maſter, which was to 
tell him of ſome of his former Tranſgreſſions, and 
to disburthen his Conſcience, ſince he was ſo near 
an End; and here it was that William confeſs'd 
ſeveral of his youthful Rogueries, - what Or- 
char ds, Rooſts and Sties he had robb'd of their 
Fruit, Poultery, and Pigs, and other the like 
Things, which he us'd to ſell, or otherwiſe di- 
ſpoſe of at ſome neighbouriug Town or Mar- 
ket ; and particularly, that one Day having rob- 
bed an Orchard, and brought away as much 
Fruit as he*could bear in his Satchel, Hue-and- 
Cry came after him, tho” it happen'd to be only 
that of an old Woman, for whom William was 
too quick; yet being ſome Diſtance from the 
Town, he ſpy'd her and her Daughter, who 
had by that Time join'd her, coming full amble 
after him; fo that fearing a Diſcovery, he meets 
one of his Companions, to whom he preſently 
goes up, telling him he had got ſome delicate 
Fruit, which if he would give him any thing for, 
he ſhould have : The Boy told him he had but 
a Penny, belides a few Chuckers and Marbles to 
give him; which Mill. readily accepts, and makes 
off another Way; whilſt in the mean time, the 
other Boy fitting down to look on his Purchaſe, 
up comes the old Dame, and ſeverely lugs him 
by the Ears for robbing her, and away trots with 
him too, to his Maſter; who (notwithſtanding | 
he told the Truth) could not be believ'd; for 
Will. utterly deny'd that ever he ſaw him, and 
was forthwith — laſh'd for his ſuppoſed 
EP ; C Crime. 
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to his Parents, tho' he 


10 The Life of William Cartholick. 


Crime. Theſe, with many other Peccadilla's, 
were the Subject of our Condemned's Confeſſion, 
which he ended with much Penitency and Pre- 
paration to reſign himſelf, when his Maſter hav- 


ing juft ſuffer d the Rope to be ſtiff drawn up, 


that the ſame began to pinch him, gave his Par- 
don from Death, reſolving only a Puniſhment, 
that for a Fortnight's time, once a Day, publick- 
ly, he ſhould ſtand a whole Hour with his Breech- 
es down in the middle of the School, and ſub- 
mit to three laſhes on his Poſteriors. 
This Sentence, tho ſomewhat hard, was much 
better than the former, in the Apprehenſion of 
our pardon'd Youth, tho' both were too ſevere, 
in his Opinion, for his Crimes, the Conſideration 
whereof lay heavily on his Mind, and was the 
Subject of the next Night's Meditation, which 
iſſued in a Reſolution of Revenge on his Maſter, 
whatever Fate he met with in the Execution 
thereof; ſo robbing his Father of 20 Pounds in 
Money, he repair'd to his Maſter's Houſe, where 


having kilYd his Horſe, Hogs, Sows, Pigs, and 


ſome Poultry, he made the beſt of his Way for 
London, upon a Mare he had ſtole out of his Un- 
cle's Stable, where he ſoon waſted what Subſtance 

he had, and getting into bad Company, was ea- 
ly ſeduced to the commiſſion of enormous Crimes; 
and one Night being apprehended in the Fact of 
breaking open and robbing a Houſe in Southwark, 
was committed to the Marſbalſea-Priſon there, 
and ſhortly after was condemned to be hang'd, at 
the Aſſizes held at King ſton upon Thames; but in 
Compaſſion to his Youth, as being not above 17 
Years of Age, the Judge himſelf repriev'd him. 
But nevertheſeſs, when he obtain'd his Liberty, 
he ſtill kept ill Company, and would not return 
had ſeveral ae, 8 
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The Life of William Cartholick. 11 
he was too much grounded in Vice to be good, 
and for Support of himſelt, haunted all the Gam- 
ing-Tables about Town, till at length he was 
married to a moſt notorious Pick-Pocket, with 
a great deal of Money, for ſhe was reckon'd to 
be worth not leſs than 8 or 900 Pounds; which 
endeavouring to improve tothe beſt Advantage, 
he took to Clipping, in which he quickly became 
ſo expert, as to get into Newgate ; and at the Seſ- 
fions-Houſe in the 01d-Baily was condemn'd to be 
drawn, hang'd and quarter'd. Whilft under Sen- 
tence of Death, he ſeem'd ſtill very much har- 
den'd in his Sins; and one Day the Ordinary of 
Newgate, Mr. Smith by Name, who was reckon'd 
one of the moſt famous Scruple-Drawers of his 
Time, adviſing him to repent of his Crime, Why 
(fays Will.) what Harm have I done? a parcel of 
over-grown Shillings fell into my Hands by Marriage, 
and I only pair d off their Superfluities. They would 
have bought but twelve Penn oth of Beef and Turnip 
at firſt, and they'll buy twelve Penn'oth of Btef and 
Turnip ſtill. (Ay, but +btark you me, my Friend 
(cries the Ordinary) What is it to clip à thing, but 
to pare it round, and what is paring round calld in 
Scripture but Circumciſion \, and who under thi Euan- 
gelical Diſpenſation daves practice Levitical Cirtum- 
cifion, but one that has actually renounced the Chri- 
ſtian Religion, and is a Jew, à moſt obſtinate and per- 
verſe Jew in his Heart? Upon this poor Will. 
threw himſelf at his Feet, own'd the heinouſneſs 
of his Sin, confeſs'd that Marrying had brought 
him to't, and wept like a Church-Spout. 

However, thro* the almighty Power of Mo- 
ney, Wil. procur'd à Pardon; and getting once 
more out of Confinement, ſet-up an Ale-Houſe, 
bearing the Sign of the Red-Lyon in Exeter- Street, 
facing down Burleigh-Street in the Strand; and far- 
dF C'2 thermore 
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_ thermore being a Rogue to Perfection, and:there- - 


fore thought himſelf qualified for a Bum, he be- 
came a Bailift for the Marſhalſea-Court, and had 
a great deal of Buſineſs ; but in thoſe Days, Men 
being not ſo ſhy as they are now, he was not put 
to ſuch decoying Shifts to catch Priſoners, except- 
ing twice, and that was a Gentleman in Lincoln's- 
Inn-Fields, and one George Maylum, a Taylor, who 
was his Neighbour. For taking the firſt of theſe, 
Will. Cartholick dreſs'd himſelf very much like a 
Gentleman indeed, and going with three others 
of his Function, he on a ſudden ſets up his Heels 
and runs like a Devil; in the mean time his Hell- 
Hounds purſue him, crying out, a Highmay-Man, 
ſtop Thief, ſtop Thief ; on the other-fide Will. Car- 
thalick, with his Sword drawn in his Hand, cry'd 
out an Arreſt, an Arreſt, and being now out of 
Breath, he ſtop'd againſt the Door of the Prey he 
wanted, and the Gentleman commiſerating his 
Condition by his own, order'd his Footman to 
open the Door, and let him in; accordingly he 
enter'd; puffing and blowing, and returning the 


Gentleman a thouſand Thanks for his Civility, 


who likewiſe treated him with a Bottle of Wine: 
but at length Will. Cartholick recovering his Wind, 
told him he had a Writ,: by. vertue whereof he 
arreſted him: The Gentleman wes, ſurprizd, 
What do you ſay? 4 Writ againſt me ! What arreſt 
me ſure you miſtake ! Not at all, Sir,-/(reply'd 
Mill.) you heard me ſay all the may I ran to your 


Houſe it was an Arreſt; ſo calling in his Janiza- 


ries, they hal'd him away without Bail or Main- 
prize. 10 5H o 
As for George Maylum, they us'd ſeveral Stra- 
tagems to take him, but all in vain, till Will. had 
procur d a Female Setter of his, to take a Lodg- 


ing next Door to him, who by her Dreſs and 


Habit 
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Habit ſeem'd to be a Gentlewoman; and one 


Day purpoſely letting her Monkey flip his Chain, 


which preſently ran upon the Top of the Houſes, 
ſhe as ſoon ran into the Street crying out moſt 
hideouſly, O my Monkey, my Monkey, my Pug, 

dear Pug, be's 15 on the * the Hou es, 7 ſhall 
loſe him, I ſhall loſe him; O here's two Guinea's for 
any Body that cun r atrch him. This Reward made 
many People Tun up Stairs to catch Pug, and a- 
mong the reſt George Maylum, thinking there was 
no danger of Bailifts on the Tops of the Houſes, 
he muſt leave his Shop-Board to go a Monkey- 
hunting too; but Mill. Catholick and his Follow- 
ers being planted on the Top of Madam Decoy's 
Houle, they ſpoilt the Taylor's Sport, by putting 
a Nap upon him, which was his utter Ruin; for 
being carried to Jayl, he died ſome ſhort time 
after; as did alſo Mill. Cartholick, raving Mad, in 
the height of a violent Fever, in 1675, unpitied 
by all that knew him; and was buried in the 
Church-Yard of St. Paul's Covent Garden. 
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THIS noted Officer, John Hicks, was born 
- of very honeſt Parents in the Pariſh of Sr. 
Andrew Holbourn, where they kept a ſort of a 
Broker 's Shop in Xfiddle-Row, and brought up 
their Son to School, where he profited no higher 
in his Learning than to Read and Write, and caſt 
Accompts. When he was about 15 Vears of Age 
he was put Apprentice to a Cabinet- Maker, ſerv- 
ing out his Time very honeſtly, and then mar- 
rying a Woman, who thought her Husband had 
no other Proſpect of Heaven than by her Cuck- 
olding him : Fack no ſooner found out her Levity, 
but putting out his Girl, which was the firſt and 
only Child he ever had by her, to Nurſe, and 
afterwards bred it up very handſomly at the 
Boarding-School, he ran wy from his dear Bit 
of a Groat, and "utterly forfaking all Buſineſs, 
was oblig'd, for Maintamance, to go upon the 
High-way, robbing always by himſelf, by the 
[2 Name of Kirkham, | | 
* In a little while he became very notorious, in- 
4 ſamuch that he was the common Subject of Diſ- 
i courſe in all publick- Houſes; and ſometimes he 
would pleaſe himſelf in lms and Taverns to hear 
what others ſaid of him. One time Fack Hicks 
being at Dinner- at a great Inn in the City of 
\ Jork, among the Company was the n 
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that Place, bragging much of his Courage, and 
how that lately going to London, he had been o- 
vertaken by that famous Robber Kirkham, who 
endeayour'd to rob him ; but, continues he, be- 
ing arm'd with no more than my Cudgel, I made 
his Sword and Piftol fly, and forc'd him on his 
Knees to beg my Pardon. Upon this Rhodomon- 
tado Hicks reply'd, Then pray, Sir, why did 
you not take him Priſoner ? You might have done 
the Country good Service in ſecuring him. No, 
(fays the Malfter) that's below my Temper ; all 
that I valued was his Submiſſion ; I am no Thief- 
taker. I'll afſure you, Sir, (laid Hicks) he was 
much oblig'd to you; tho” in the Relation of his 
| Life, which I have hear'd from his own Mouth, 
I never hear'd this Paſſage. Have you ever ſeen 
him, ſaid ſome of the Company? Yes, (anſwer d 
: Hicks) once I met him; yet indeed he us'd me 
q generouſly ; and after a long ſtruggle betwixt us, 
4 wherein I muſt own he had much the better of 
me, tho” I cannot ſay the like of any Man before, 
4 and I have been in an hundred Encounters, he 
& difarm'd me of Sword and Piſtols both, and being 
4 at his Mercy, ſeeing that I had ccuragiouſly re- 
ſiſted him, inſtead of taking my Money, be told 
Je me he would Conduct me ſafe to my Inn, and 
chere drink a Bottle of Wine with me, at which 
iS, | time had the Relation of every Particular of his 
he Liſe and Robberies from his Infancy ; and I won- 
he der he ſhould forget this that did ſo much import 
hs him. Oh! (ſaid the Malſter) do you think any 
Bird bewrays its own Neſt ? I would give, (con- 
h tinues he) 10 Pounds to meet him another time, 
Ne provided 1 might have the ſame doubled, if I 
rought him. in, and make him confeſs what I 
have told you for a Truth, and then I would ge- 
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know him (reply'd Hicks) that if you'll make 
your Wager 10 Paunds, as you fay, I'll give you 
20 Pounds for it, if within theſe three Days he 
does not give you the Oppertunity of a Meet- 
ing, and arm your ſelf as you will, if he doth 
not make you ſubmit to ask his Pardon e're he 
leaves you. Tis done, ſays the Malſter. "Chooſe 
your Place, and I will ſend him word of it, re- 
ply'd Hicks, for I know where he is at this Pre- 
ſent; for ever fince the Engagement I ſpoke ot, 
1 have known him, and very often ſeen him, for 
he lives civilly at this time, and hath utterly left 
his ſaid Trade of robbing. The Malſter, to car- 
ry on his Bravado, perſiſted on the Bet, and 
bound the fame with a piece of Gold, appointing 
the Day after to decide the Matter, to be about 
four Miles from Tork. But, ſays Hicks, if you come 
not alone, you loſe the Wager. With all my 
Heart, reply'd the Malſter, 1 know the Rogue 
dares not meet me, if you deſcribe my Perſon to 
him, and let him know this Story. Nay, ſaid 
Hicks, I am not aſſur'd of that; however, ll try 
and give him Notice of it. | apt 
Next Day Hicks dreſſing himſelf in a Diſguiſe, / 
took his Horſe, and rode to the Place aflign'd, 
where he waited almoſt a full Hour before he 
ſaw his Antago:iſt, whom at length, ſome Di- 
ſtance from him, he eſpy'd ; and under the Be- 
nefit of his Diſguiſe, wherein he had dreſs'd 
himſelf, like a Country-Farmer, he rides up to 
him, and falling into Diſcourſe with him, and 
ask d him how far he travell'd, with other Que- 
ſtions to the like Purpoſe. The Malſter told 
him he was in ſearch of one Kirkham, a Highway- 
man, whom he intended to apprehend.  ' Well 
met then, ſays Hicks, you need go no further, 1 
am the Perſon you look for, my Name = 
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ham, and you and I muſt have one Bruſh, to 
try our Skill at Arms er we part. The Mal- 
ſter was ſomething ſurpriſed, not ſo ſoon expe- 
petting his Enemy, but putting the beſt Leg fore- 
moſt, told him he wes-glad of the Encounter. 
Take your Choice of Weapons then, ſays Hicks, 
am prepar'd for you at Sword or Piſtol, whe- 
ther you pleaſe, or both if you think fit. The 
firſt may ſuffice, reply'd the Malſter, for my 
purpoſe. - Hereupon they both drew, and in a 
very ſhort Time Hicks had got his 8 and 
with two or three Cuts croſs the Pate, diſmoun- 
ted and diſarmed him; after which, fays Hicks, 
I think, Sir, there is a Wager in the Caſe, that 
you or I muſt ſubmit, you now are at my Mer- 
cy, and I expect you ſhould entreat it, or dn 
me if I don't give you ſuch Marks of my 
Revenge, that you ſhall not long ſurvive them 
Never whilſt I live, ſays the Malſter. Hicts re- 
plies, Then take what follows, tho” I {corn to do 
it cowardly, there's your Sword, flinging him 
his Weapon, and diſmounting, to be an equal 
Terms with him; at which the Malſter's Heart 
began to fail him, ſeeing him reſolutely advance 
to renew the Combat, agreed to beg his Life. 
You have it, ſays Hicks, but upon this Con- 
dition, Sir, that you ſurrender what you 
have about you, which was ſixty Guineas, a 
Gold Watch and Diemond Ring: All this he 
took from the Malfter, to whom he reveald 
who he was, and then rid away. In the mean 
time, our Bragadocio returns to York, where the 
Gentlemen at the Inn waited his coming, and 
the Deciſion of the Wager, which he confeſs'd 
he had loſt, but he that had won he was ſure 
would not come for it, for G---d dn him for a 
Rogue that had laid with him, had rob'd gk 
D above 


—— — — 


| = above. Ninety Pounds in Money, and what elſe 


i he had about him: Whereupon he was ſuffi- 
bit ciently haugh'd at for his boaſting Humour, 
it and jeer'd to his Dying-Day, for his Folly of 
it Sghting Highway-men. 
i Not long after this Trial of Skill betwixt 
Hicks aud the Malfter, he was apprehended 
in Somerſetſhire, for a Robbery committed in 
that County, and committed to 1lcheſter Goal; 
but when he was try'd at the Aſſizes, the Evi- 
dence being not ſtrong enough to convitt him, 
he was acquitted, and came up to London, and 
ot a Turn- Key's Place in Newgate ; afterwards, 
eaving chat Employment, he ſet up a Broker's 
Shop in Burleigh- Street, at the Weſt end of Ex- 
eter-Exchange in the Strand: But this Occupa- 
tion too, not ſuiting with his Genius, he thou 
j as having been both Thief, and a Turn-Key of 
l! Newgate, he was qualify'd for a Bailiff, and ac- 
; | cordingly was one in the Marſhalſea-Court, and 
| did many. extraordinary Actions in that Em- 
1 ployment; among which are theſe that fol- 
I low: Being employ'd by a Mercer, to arreſt 
1 a Gentleman who ow'd him betwixt four and 
and five hundred Pounds, he undertook it, 
tho he never ftirr'd out of the Temple, for a 
Premium of forty Guineas. So one Day, when 
it was. high Water, Hicks planted a couple of 
his Jani cartes in a Pair of Oars under the Inner- 
Temple Garden Wall, and then, dreſs'd as well 
as any Gentleman could be, he goes into the 
Temple Garden, walks by the Bird he wanted, 
and entertain d him with ſome agreeable Di- 
ſcourſes,: till Opportunity ſerving, he ſuddenly 
catches the Gentleman into his Arms, and flings 
him over the Wall into the Boat, and then 
jump'd after him, or elſe he had never came 
fins C1 our 
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out the Way he went in at alive, for there was 
above twenty or thirty Swords preſently drawn, 
but to no purpoſe, for be was rowing off with 
his Prey, who the fame Day paid the Debt he 
was arreſted" for, for fear of greater Actions 
coming againſt him, and return'd, to: his San- 
ckuary again, but for the future wall#d: in the 
Temple Garden with greater Circumſpeſtiog than 
he did before. 9 4d ans 
Another Time, Hicks, uho had laſt an Eye 
in a Rencounter, was employ'di tom atreſt a 
Taylor, who being a ſhy Cock, always kept his 
Garret- Door faſt lock d and bolted, io thut he 
had been feveral Times in vain to pay bis Re- 
fpefts to Mr. Cabbage with a Writ; el ove Day 
going ſoftly up Stairs, at the Head whereof was 
a great dea of Crockery, as Pans, Plates, Diſh- 
es, Jars, and other Earthen-Ware, he ſweeps 
'em all off the Shelves, upon the Floor, the 
confounded Noiſe whereof ſtartling the Tay- 
lor, who thought Mis Peanut, alias Puſs, had 
been among his Furniture, jumps eff his Shop- 
board, curſing and damning the Cat fu a miſ- 
chievous Toad, and im a great Fyrh, opening 
the Door to exert his Revenge g Ner, Hicks 
lays his Paws im and 


him a- 


way, but lyithout any 1 a ratioty; WT tearing 
his Skin in the leaſt»... -. — 
Not long after th "Hitks lad a Writ a- 


gainſt a Shoemaker, who"beweg=as ſhy a Cock 


too as the laſt, he had Had many Jaunts after 


this Blade of the Gentle-Craft, till being in- 
ford where he bought his Bread, for which 
he generally went fifteen or twenty Shillings on 
the Score before he paid it, he dreſſes him- 
ſelf like a Baker's Servant, gets a Basket on 


his Shoulders, with two or three Loaves in it, 
D 2 and 
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and running blunderingly up Stairs, goes into 
a Room oppoſite to the Shoemaker's, telling the 
People thereof, There was a Loaf for them, 
who telling him again he was wrong, twas 
for the Folks of the next Room, Mr. Whip- 
Stitch hearing it was the Baker's Man, whom 
he thought might be a new one, | becauſe he 
did not know rightly to whom to come, o- 
pens the Door to receive the Bread; where- 
upon, Hicks receiving him with open Arms, 
took him along with him, telling him he 
would carry him to a Place where he would 
give him Cheeſe to his Bread. His Houſe of 
Call was at the Grid-lro» Ale- houſe, againſt 
the New-Exchange in the Strand, where, about 
the Year 1680, he died a Martyr to Love, for 
an Inveterate Pox tranſlated him out of this 


World into another. 
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The LIFE of 


Nathaniel Patiance. 


| Athamel Patiance was born but of mean Pa- 

rents at Monmouth, a little Town 10 Miles 
Weſtward from the City of Dublin in Ireland. 
His Father kept Cows, and his Mother ſold Po- 
tatoes, and having ſeveral ſmall Children, Na- 
thaniel, who was the biggeſt of them, and about 
15 Years of Age, was taken into the Family of 
the Marquis of Antrim; being at firſt a Helper 
in that Nobleman's Stables, and afterwards a 
Footman, in which quality he ſery'd upwards of 
8 Years, when he was turn'd out of Service for 
getting the Scullion-Maid with Child. Now be- 
ing put to his Shifts, he bids adieu to his native 
Country; and landing at Highlake in Cheſbire, he 
made the beſt of his way for Londen ; but being 
Money-leſs by that time he reach'd St. Albans, 
he nevertheleſs put into a Houſe of Entertain- 
ment for Foot-Paſſengers, and there being not 


any thing for Supper, but only Cow-Heels and 


Tripe, and Nathaniel being ask d which of theſe 
two Diſhes he was for, reply d, He would have 
Tripe to Night, Heels he would have in the 
Morning : and truly he was as good as his Word, 
for riſing before break of Day, he ſoftly crept 
down. Stairs, open'd the Street-Door, and went 
away without paying either for Victuals, Drink, 
or Lodging | nia. | 
\» The ſame Day he comes to London, but know- 
ing no body in this great Metropolis, and being 
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12 The Life of Nathaniel Patiance. 
as empty in his Pockets as he was in his Head, he 
was oblig'd to eaſe the grumbling of his Guts, 
which had had no Subſiſtence for above 48 Hours, 
by liſting himſelf for a Soldier, in a marching 
Regiment, which ſhortly after went into Flanders, 
where he learat to be pretty Arch, and tolerably 
 Roguiſh; and by his Induſtry eame to be a Dra- 
goon, and after that a Trooper; but the Wars 
between France and England being put to an End, 
by the Peace concluded at Ryſwick, and the Regi- 
ment broke to which he belong'd, he then re- 
turns to London, where for ſome time he ſupport- 
ed himſelf by Gaming; and which being ſo lueky 
as to pick up about 40 or 50 Pounds, he then 
married a Chamber-Maid, who had about ſuch 
another Sum of Money; whereupon, taking a 
Houſe in Colſons-Court, in Drury-Lane, he became 
a Bailiff in the Marſhalſea-Court iu Southwark, and 
had pretty good Buſineſs, efpecially among a Knot 
of Bookſellers, which heretofore liv'd about Lin- 

coln's-Inn-Baock-Gate, in Portugal Street; ſome of 
whom ſet him to Work in arreſting Mr. Walli am 
Pittis, an Author {ill living, and whom he often 
had in Cuſtody at his Houſe; but at laſt the afore- 
faid Gentleman being not diſpoſed to be a Priſon- 
er there, but inſiſted to go the Murſhulſea, this 
Officer, after 2 or 3 Days confining him at home, 
carried him thither, and upon'Complaint of him 
to the Keeper of that Priſon, for keeping him 
lock d up at his Houſe, which is not juſtifiable, 
if againſt a Priſoner's Will, he had lik d to have 
been turn'd-oat of his Bumming Employment, 
had he not. made up the Matter by daubing-the 
Fiſt of Mr. Spencer the Clerk, with a little Aurum 
vivum, for Gold is of a mighty powerful Strength 
for healing many Wounds,” which are two often 
made in the Sides of Juſtice, * 
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One Time Nat. Patiance being to arreſt a Sur- 
geon, who liv'd in George-Yard in York-Buildings in 
the Strand, and was very difficult to come at, as 
going very ſeldom. abroad, but upon Sundays; 
he dre 


ing to his Houſe, and pretending he had earneft 
Buſineſs with him, the Surgeon's Wife gave him, 
as being ſingle, admiſſion to her Husband; and 
after ſome Complements paſt betwixt em, Mar. 
Patiance told him, that a particular Gentleman 
of his Acquaintance having been lately ſporting 
in the Garden of Venus, had gotten a violent Clap, 
and to prevent his Wife's knowing it, becauſe it 
might breed perpetual Diſcord betwixt em, he 

taken Lodgings at Hampſtead, under the Pre- 
tence of being otherwiſe Ill; wherefore it was 
his Friend's Deſire to procure him a Surgeon, and 
not doubting but he was a good one, there ſhould 
be no Money in reaſon wanting, if he would un- 


dertake to Cure him with Expedition and Secre- 


cy. The Swgeon was as glad of a Patient, as the 
Bailiff was of a Priſoner, and telling Patiance he 
need not doubt of his Skill nor his Fidelity, he 
would alſo undertake to make him a found Man 
again, in a Fortnight's time. Say'f /o (reply'd 
Patiance) why then theres half a Guinea for that good 
News) it ſhall not be included in your Bill, I give it 
you gratis; and I'm going juſt now to Hamp- 
ſtead, and if you pleaſe to go with me to ſee your Pa- 
tient, 1 ſhall be as the Charge of the Coach, both go- 
ing and coming back again. Quoth the Surgeon, I 
would be very willing to wait on any Gentleman in this 
Caſe, bat to tell you the truh, I'm under a little 


Claud at preſent for ſome Debts, which makes me cau- 


tiaus of going abroad, unleſs I was ſure of returning 
ſafe bak _ Said Patiance, Never fear being. 


ſafe, Sir, whilſt you are with me; we'll ſee if ie 


Coaf 


ſſes himſelf very fine and genteel, and go- 
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Coaſt is clear, have a Coach ready to leap into, and 
then drive off with all the Precaution imaginable. The 
Swgeon condeſcends to the Propoſal, a Coach is 
call'd, into it they went; but going up Halfmoon- 
Street, otherwife calꝰd Bedford-Street, againſt the 
[| ' New Exchange in the Strand, where Patiance calls 
= out to the Coachman to ſtop at the End of Colſor's 
1 Court, under Pretence of taking in ſome things 
there, to carry to his Friends : No ſooner were 
they arriv'd there, but ſhewing his Tip-Staff to 
the Surgeon, he told him he had a Writ againſt 
| him, in an Action of 25 Pounds, which prodigi- 
. ouſly ftartled Mr. Pintle-Mender, who was oblig'd 


[ to light, and go to Patiance's Habitation, where 
| he remain'd 4 or 5 Days before his Wife's Father 
came to redeem him out: of Limbo. 
Another time Patiance had a Writ againſt Cap- 
tain Porter, in an Action of 100 Pounds, for which 
if he took him, he was to have 20 Pounds; but 
[| Porter keeping always within the Verge of the 
q Court, ſo that it was a difficult Matter to take 
[| him: what does Patiance, but drefling himſelf in 
the Habit of a Serjeant of the Foot-Guards, and 
4 of his Followers like Private-Centinels, they 
£0 by Water to White- Hall, went to Porter's Lodg- 
ings, by the Privy-Garden, and knocking at the 
Door, it was no ſooner open'd by the Landlady, 
but ruſhing in upon her, they told her, that by 
an Order of the Captain of the Guard, they were 
come to ſearch her Houſe for diſaffected Perſons, 
and accordingly they had Liberty granted them 
without any Oppoſition, till they came to Porter's 
Room, who denying them Entrance, till he 
knew who they were, and upon what Errand 
they came; the Landlady ſaid, Tis a Serjeant 
of the Foot-Guards come with a File of Muſ- 
queteers to ſearch the Houſe for diſaffected > . 
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after ſtrictly ſearching his Chamber, finding no 
Man in the Houſe but him, they told him, 
They muſt be oblig'd to carry him before their 
Captain, who was upon the Main-Guard at 
St. James's. D--mn me, Gentlemen, (laid Porter) 
I am no Di ſaffected Perſon, tis well known Pye 
hang d half a Score ſuch ſort of People as are againſt 
the Government, ſo what can your Captain, or any 
Body elſe, ſay to me? Quoth Patiance, I muſt obey 
my Orders, therefore you can't blame me, Sir. Right, 
Friend ( reply'd Porter) but you muſt know then 
that I lie under ſome Suſpicion of Det, and if I 
ſhould be catch'd out of the Verge of the Court, there's 
great Danger of being arreſted, Never fear that, 
ſaid the ſuppoſed Serjeant, for we can carry you 
to St. James's, without going out of the Verge of the 
Court at all, if youll pleaſe to wall through the 
Park. Quoth Porter, I'm much afflifted with the 
Gout at preſent, therefore we muſt een Coach it, but 
hope if your Captain can't detain me upon any Ac- 
count, you'll ſee me ſafe back again. Patiance re- 
ply'd, Jou need not doubt that, Sir. So a Coach 
being call'd, Porter, with the ſham Serjeant, 
and a couple of his Soldiers, ſtept into the Coach, 
and the other two with Muſquets on their Shoul- 
ders, went on each Side, fo that People as they 
went along, thought they were guarding a Pri- 
ſoner of State indeed. Being come to Charing- 
Croſs, Patiance countermands his firſt Orders. of 
going to St. Fames's Palace, by bidding the 
Coachman drive to Colſon's-Court in Drury-Lane. 
Quoth Porter, Whae a Plague are you going to 
Drury-Lane far? D- Drury-Lane, he would 
no go thither. Patiance then ſhewing a Writ, 
laid, He arreſted him in an Hundred Pound Action, 
at the Suit of ſuch an one. Are you (laid Porter) 


' Perſons, upon which he opened the Door, and 
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Bail n? Tes, reply'd Pati ance. Why then, (ſaid 
Port.) D. tion ſeize yon, and all of your curs'd 
Pi ſſion, It houg ht ye had been really Soldiers, er 
elſe the D ſhou'd have had you before ye ſhould 
have took me out of White-Hall. Indeed it was in 
vain for Porter to damn and fſiuk now, for the 

carried him to their Houſe of Call, and pre- 
ſently ſent News thereof to the Creditor, who 
coming to pay his Debtor a Viſit, they no ſoon- 
er met, but Porter fearing other Actions might 
be enter'd againſt him, when once his Confine- 
ment in the Bailift's Hands came to be blown, 
made up the Matter, by paying his Adverſary 
ſixty Pounds down, and giving good Security 
for Payment of the other forty Pounds in ſix 
Months; but vet dreadi1g to venture Home, 
tho' twas almoſt Night, he gave Patiance and 
two of his Followers, a couple of Guineas, on- 
ly for conducting him down to Somerſet-Stairs, 
where taking a Pair of Oars, he made the beſt 
of his Way to Wise Hall. 

However, William Patience was not ſo cunning 
in his Occupation, but that he was ſometimes 
outwitted, as once by Mill am Marvel, the late 
Hangman, who beheaded the Earl of Derwent- 
water and Viſcount Kenmure, before he eiter'd 
into that ſanguinary Employment; for being ar- 
reſted for a ſmall Milk-Score, and kept in Cuſto- 
dy at Patiance's Houſe, he having taken another 
Priſoner the ſame Day, brings him alſo Home, 
ſaying privately to William Marvel, | muſt put 
you to pig in the fore Garret to Night, tho it 
is not barricadoed, and this Gentleman, who 

deſires to be by himſelf, l. muſt put into your 
Room for Security, for he's upoyu an Action of 
above one hundred aud twenty Pounds. Ay, 
ay (reply'd Marvel) put me where you pleaſe, 
td * [ 
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I ſhall be very well contented. But (quoth Pa- 
tiance) can't you get your Fees, hold, Tet -me 
ſee, this is Saturday, ay, betwixt this aud Mon- 
day Morniug, aud l' fo make it up with your 
Adver ſary, for your Milk-Woman is my old 
Shoving Friend, that you ſhall go about your 
Buſineſs. I thank you, Sir (faid Marvel again) 
P11 ſee what may be done betwixt this and then, 
if my Wife comes to Night or to Morrow. The 
Dialogue berween theſe two honeſt Men being 
ended, Pat ance goes up to drink a Bottle with 
his new Cuſtomer, and in the mean time, Nil- 
liam Marvel diverts himſelf in the Kitchen over 
a full Pot of Beer, and {moaking his Pipe till 
Bed-time, when being carry'd up to his Apart- 
ment, he lipt the Lock in the middle ot the 
Night, and ſoftly going down Stairs, out of 
the Kitchen takes a large Braſs-Kettle, and 
Iron- Porridge Pot, which bringing into his gon 
Chamber, he next takes the Cord our of the 
Bedſtead, which tying to the Window-Frame, 
lets himſelf down with the Goods, without any 
Noiſe at all. In the Mornirg, the Maid aroſe 
firſt, went into the Kitchen, made a Fire, and 
put all Things in order againſt her Maſter and 
Miſtreſs came down, who bidding her put the 
Pot 01 with all ſpeed to boil a Buttock of Beef, 
the Pot could not be found high nor low, nor 
Kettle neither : Whereupon, becaule the'Street 
Door was double lock'd, and all! Things faſt, as 


Patiance thought, he imagin'd William Marvel 


had taken them up with him for Paſtime ; ſo up 


Stairs he marches, knocking and thundring at the 


Door, which William had bolted, within-fide, 
and no Body ſpeaking, quoth Patiance, Prithee 
William, ſpeak, don't play the Rogue, pri- 


thee, I know you have the Kettle and Porridge- 
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Pot, ſo give em out, for tis late, and we ſhall 
not get Dinner ready in Time; but after long 
talking and knocking, finding he would not an- 
ſwer, he breaks open the Door, and to his great 
Surprize, ſaw by the Cord ty'd to the Window- 
Frame, which Way the Bird was flown; at which 
he came down, curſing and ſwearing like a mad 
Man, what he would do to him, if ever he caught 
him, for as he had been condemn'd twice for his 
Life for Theft, he did not doubt but he ſhould hang 
him now, and ſo poor Patiance was oblig'd to 
borrow a Porridge-Pot of ſome Neighbour, or 
elſe have gone without his Dinner. 
The aboveſaid Gentleman, who was clap'd up 
in William Marvel's firſt Room, was not in Cuſto- 
dy above four or five Days before he was releas'd, 
upon Payment of his Debts, and having not been 
well us'd by Patiance, he revenges himſelf on him 
after this manner: Pretending his late Adverſa- 
ry ow'd him ſome Money too upon a former Ac- 
compt betwixt em, he was reſolv'd to arreſt him, 
and 1n order thereto, brought a Writ along with 
him, at which Patiance greedily ſnap'd, in Hopes 
of another Prey. So he and his Follower, and 
the Gentleman, preſently took Coach to go to 
Weſtminſter, where the Defendant liv'd, but by 
the Way, the Gentleman alighting out of his 
Coach, juſt againſt.White-Hall, de ſir'd Patiance 
to fiay a little, till he went in to ſpeak with an 
Officer of his Acquaintance, then upon Duty. 
But no ſooner was the Gentleman got among the 
Lifeguard- men and Grenadiers, but telling them 
there were a couple of Bailiffs waiting at the 
Gate in a Coach, upon a Deſign he believ'd of 
taking ſome Gentleman in that Place, they 
preſently came and ſurrounded the Coach,pulling 
Patiance and his Follower out by the Head and 
Shoulders, 
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Shoulders, and finding ſeveral Writs in their 
Pockets, which confirm'd what their Profeſſion 
was, they werc preſently flurg into the Horſe- 
Pond, in which they were forc'd to ſtand, dive, 
and wade, for near an Hour, beſides being bat- 
ter'd and bruiſed with Sticks and Stones, when 
being deliver'd out of their Puniſhment, they 
went Home dropping wet, like a couple of Pick- 
pockets: However, the Follower did well again, 
but as for William Patiance, he never dawn'd this 
Bout, for what with the inward Bruiſes, and 
outward Kicks he had receiv'd, his Skin was as 
black as any Coal, follow'd by a continual Spit- 
ting of Blood, which ſo much waſted him, that 
falling into a Conſumptiov, he died in lefs than 
a Year, and was buried in the Church-Yard of 
St. Giles's-in-the-Ficlds, in the Year 1706. 
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The LIFE of 


ABRAHAM Wood. 


Braham Mood being deſcended but of very 
A obſcure Parents, we can give no certain 
Account of his Pedigree, but know that as his 
Birth was but mean, his Education was no better; 
however, we have this Iyformation of his juve- 
nile Years, that in his Childhood he was fo ad- 
dicted to thieving, that every thing which lay 
not out of his reach, would ſtick to his Fingers 
like Bird-lime ; which bad Faculty made all 
People ſlight him, and not to give him any En- 
tertainment; nevertheleſs he made a ſhitt to ſup- 
port himſelf in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields at Pidyeon- 
Holes, the Marble-Board, and Buckle aud 
Thong; and as he grew up, he followed Luck- 
in-a-Bag, and went upon the Sweetning-Lay, for 
which he was ſent to Newgate two or three times; 
and being as often-fined at the Seſſions-Houſe in 
the Oldbaily, the Hardſhip he ſuffer'd under no 
ſmall Impriſonments ſowered him ſo much, that 
he began to be out of conceit with Gaming ; yet, 
when he obtain'd his Liberty, he was ſtill ford 
to live upon the Sharp, at which he was pretty 
acute, aappears by the following Story. 


One 
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One Day Abraham Wood's Guts grumb ing hea» 
vily againſt his Teeth, for want of employing 
themſelves, as he was goi g thro' Newgate-Mar- 
ket, he ſets his Eye upon a delicate Loyn of Veal, 
which he cheapen'd, tho' he had no Money in 
his Pocket; and the Butcher asking him ſeven 
Shillings and fix Pence for it, ſaying he would 
not take a Farthing under: Quoth Mood to him 
again, I'll go and acquaint my Maſter with it, 
who's that Miniſter you ſee talking againſt you 
with a Gentleman there, and if he approves of 
the Price, I' come and fetch it: accordingly 
Mood ſteps up to the Parſon, and pulling off his 
Hat, ſaid to him, Sir, yonder Butcher which you 
ſce I point at, is a Man ſo worldly given, that 
leaving off all Thoughts of Heaven, his Mind 
runs perpetually on nothing elſe but Money, in- 
ſomuch that he's driven to Deſpair, as thinking 
he ſhall not have enough, tho he's worth Thou- 
ſands of Pounds, to keep him whitſt he's on this 
fide the Grave ; therefore his Wife, who's really 
a very good Woman, fearing the ill Conſequence 
Deſpair may drive him to, humbly begs the Fa- 
vour of you, when you have done talking with 
this Gentleman, to come to her Houſe to give 
him ſome ſpiritual Advice, for which ſhe ſhall be 
infinitely oblig'd to your Goodneſs, and return 
you many Thanks. The Parſo1 promiſing he 
would attend them preſently, Mood returns to the 
Butcher, who all this while had ſeen him talk to 
his ſuppoſed Mafter, and telling him he was ſatis- 
fied in the Price, and would come and pay him 
preſently, the Loyn of Veal is deliver'd to him, 
which he carried off with a great deal of Joy. 
Preſently after the Parſon comes up to the Butch- 
er, and asking him what he had to ſay; he ſaid, 
I cannot abate, Sir, one Farthing of ſeven Shil- 
lings 
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Iings and fix Pence. So, (reply'd the Parſon 
he's talkiag of Money already as the Man faid. 
Why indeed (quoth the Butcher) *tis a noble 
Loyn of Veal, and really worth the Money. Pho 
(ſaid the Parſo1) I'm not come to talk to you a- 
bout Veal; but about your Soul's good. D---me, 
reply'd the other, don't tell me of my Soul, but 
pay me for my Meat; by G-—41 will be paid 
for my Veal before you and I part. The Butcher 

ſſwearing and ſtaring at this rate, frighten'd the 
Parſon, who nevertheleſs ſaid he would not pay 
for that which he had not. Why (quoth the 

| Butcher) your Man had it, that was all one. The 
Par ſon ſaid he had no Mn; and telling him up- 
on what Account he, whom he took for his Man, 
came to him, he began to ſwear and curſe ten 
times worſe than he did before, at his Wife, cry- 
O you bloody, religious 8 ch, did you ſend 
the Soa of a Whore to bid this Parſon take care 
of my Soul? She anſwered, No, my Dear, not I, 
I vow and proteſt l know nothing of the Matter, 
and never ſaw the Fellow iu my Life before. 
Well, reply'd the Butcher, I know not how it is 
among you all, but | have loſt my Loyn of Veal 
among you, for which | have refuſed ſeven Shil- 
lings ſeveral times to Day. Nor would the But- 
cher be ſatisfied about it, till he went home with 
the Parſon to his Houſe, to ſee whether or no he 
had ſuch a Man living with him as Woad, who 
without donbt had made two or three good Meals 
on the Joint of Meat before Night, for he had as 
good a Stomach as Fack Banfi-ld's Tapfter, at the 
George-Inn, near Lyincoln's-Inn-Fields Play-Houle, 
who very lately eat a whole Shoulder of Mutton - 
for Supper, and two Pounds of Beef-Steaks after 
it, beſides Bread, and no ſmall quantity of Drink. 


At 
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At length Abram Wood having involv'd 
himſelf into ſeveral great Inconveniencies 
by ſharking and ſhammacking up and down 
the Town, he had much ado to exentricate 
bimſelf out of 'em; but when he did come 
out of his many Afflictions and Tribulations 
which generally attend Cheating, he was reſoly'd 
to change that Courſe of Life, for one more 
ſafe, and thereupon he became a Runner or 
Porter to a Spunging-Houſe, whoſe Mafter's 
Name I cannot now juſtly call to mind, but 
however he and his Follower were both kill'd 
near Clare-Market, for making a forcible En- 
trance into a Man's Houſe, whom they went 
to Arreſt ; but ſuch Attempts being againſt 
Law, the Shedder of their Blood was on 
found guilty of Manſlaughter, and touch? 
in the Hand with a cold Iron. However be- 
fore this Miſchance happen'd to his Maſter and 
the other Rogue, Abram was turn'd out of 
Service upon this Account. One Day his Ma- 
ſter and Miſtreſs being diſpos'd to e 
themſelves at Highgate, Abram and the Mai 
were left at home; with a ſtrick Charge, one 
to take care of the Houſe, the other to look 
after and attend the Priſoners, there being 
then about half a dozen in Cuſtody. Abram 
goes up to pay them a Viſit, and they enter- 
tain'd him according to his Quality, treating 
him with Wine, Brandy and Tobacco, and at 
laſt being diſpos'd to recreate themſelves with 
ſame Paſtime, what Recreation ſhould they 
pitch upon but Blindman's-Buff, playing at it 
till it came to Abram's lott to be blinded, a 
the ſame time ſending the Maid to a Tavern 
pretty far from thence to fetch a couple of 
Bottles of Claret more, anus . 
| u 
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bout to catch em, they one by one ſlipt down 
Stairs, and no body being below to oppoſe 
them, they all got clear off before Abram was 
ſenſible he was left to play by himſelf ; he 
then preſently pulls off his Muffler, and run- 
ning down Stairs like a frighten'd Devil, 


ſwearing he was utterly ruin'd and undone . 


for ever, quoth he to the Maid, who was juſt 
then return'd with the Wine, Did you not ſet 
the Rogues I was playing with at Blindman's Buff, 
Ob! d mem they're all run away, without 
ſo much as ſaying by your leave, or with your 
leave; ah! Moll, I ſhall be certainly Hang'd 
when our Maſter comes home, what muſt I do? 
The Maid reply'd, I can't tell what you'll do, 
ou ſhould have look'd better after 'em, I think. 
Quoth, Abram, That's true, Moll, but you ſaw, 
they blinded me ſo much with their Civility, that 
T little thought the Rogues had the leaſt Deſign in 
the World to have left me ſo unmannerly as they 
did (without ſaying any thing) in the lurch. Well 
Tl 2 the Dogs as cloſe as any Blood hound, 
an 
in the Fleſh fort. | 
Abram runs after the loſt Sheep, but it be- 
ing Labour in vain, inſtead of returning back, 
he liſted himſelf for a Soldier and went into 
Flanders, where he had not been long before 
he heard of his Maſter as above mention d; 
and not liking the Fatigue of long Marches, 
ſhort Commons, and pigging in Straw, he de- 
ſerted from the Camp, and got ſafe to Eng- 
land again, and did fiad ſome Friends, 5 
whoſe means and intereſt, he arriv'd to the 
. Preferment of becoming a Bailiff in the Mar- 
ſhal ſea Court. Being now a ſworn Varlet, he 
lookt out for Buſineſs, when ſhortly after, he 
4 | | —_ 


if I do catch em, they ſhall ſeverely ſuffer in 
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was employ'd to arreſt one George Wood, a 
great Maſter Taylor ; but he being under ſuch 
Circumſtances, that he did not care to ſee a- 
ny of his Name. ſake's Profeſſion, he took a 
Houſe in the Spring Garden at Charing-Croſs, 
where he thought himſelf, as being in the 
Verge of the Court, ſecure enough from 
Shoulder-- Dabbers. Nevertheleſs, Abram 
bad a Writ of 40 Pounds againſt him, and 
being to have five Pounds if he took him, he 
had often waited for the Bird's going out of 
his Cage, but to no purpoſe, for he always 
kept within his Pounds; however, one Day 
dogging him out with a Suit of Cloaths to 
the Cock-pit at Whitehall, he waits his coming 
out, and meeting with a Friend by the Tilt- 
Tard Coftee-Houſe, the Taylor and he went to 
the Anchor-Tavern. which was formerly next 
the Admiralty-Office. In the mean time A- 
bram goes to an Ale-houſe, and writes a Let- 
ter, the Contents and deſign whereof you 
ſhall know preſently. This done, Abram ſends 
his Follower to the Taylor's Houſe, where 
deſiring to ſpeak with his Wife, about ſome 
private Buſineſs, and being by themſelves, he 
told her that her Husband deſir'd to ſpeak 
with his Wife, about ſome private Buſineſs, 
and being by themſelves, he told her that her 
Husband deſir'd to ſpeak with her preſently, 
at ſuch a place, for he was arreſted for 40 
Pounds. She was in a great Surprize, asking 
which way they got him, becauſe he never 
unleſs of on Sundays, went out of the Verge 
of the Court. The Follower told her, that 
he was ſenſible of that, and that his Maſter 
and he had often waited for his going out but 
to no purpoſe, till to Day, when Dogging 
Ry MEWS F 2 bim 
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him with a Suit of Cloaths to the Cock-pit, 
and waiting in Expectation of his coming out 
again, the ſame way as he went in, which 
was agaluſt the Privy-Garden Door, as they 
expected ſo it happen'd, and ſuddenly ſeizing 
him, they preſently haled him into King freer 
before any Aſſiſtance could come to him, an 
haye him now in ſafe Cuſtody. The Woman be- 
lieviag it to be really ſo, deſir d him not to take 
any notice of it to any Body in the Houſe, 
and ſhe would go along with him ſtraitway. 
They had not been gone far together, before 
Abram, who lay purdue, freps to the Houſe, 
and enquiring for the Taylor's Wife, who 
was a yery,pretty Woman, and therefore he 
Husband was moſt prodigiouſly Jealous of 
her, when the Maid told him, that her Miſt- 
reſs was gone out, and ſhe did not know how 
ſoon or late it would be before ſhe might re- 
turn, he jo the aboveſaid letter to her, 
to give her Miſtreſs, withal charging her not 
to let her Maſter know any thing of it, and 


to enjoyn her to Secreſie, he gave her a Shil- 


ling; the contents of it are as follows, 


Madam, Weſtminſter, April 1oth, 1 7044 
HESE fem Lines are to acquaint you, that as 
it bath been my apps fi to enjoy You in my 
Arms, I beg the Favour of your good Company 
now, if you can by any Means get abroad without 
giving ſuſpicion to your Fealous Husband, who 
(by all that's Good) ſhall never know for me the 
amorous Intrigue betwiæt us. 1 impatiently wait 
coming at the Greyhound Tavern in Palace- 

| Fard z and in the mean time beg to ſubſcribe my 
felf {after bidding you to ask for Number Five) 


| Your comſtant and faithful Admirer til Death, 


G. . 


| 
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Prefently after George Wood returns Home. 
to whom the Maid, either out of a point of 
Honeſty of hot having her Maſter's Bed de- 
fil'd, or elſe out of Revenge ſne could not 
enjoy what ſhe ſuppos'd her Miſtreſs was to 
receive from a ſuppoſed Gallant, gave the 
Letter, which the Faytor no ſoonet open'd, 
and ſaw the Contents of it, but being almoſt 
horn mad, he ſwore and curs'd like an 
Emperor, calling her as many Whores and 
Bitches as he had Shreds if *rwas poſſible un- 
der his Shopboard. Now berwixt Rage and 
Jealouſie he's reſolv'd to catch his Wife with - 
her Spark, to go as ſafe as he could, takes 
Water at Whwehall Stairs, and lands at Weft- 
minſter Bridge, marches apace to the Grey» 
hound Tavern, asks for Number Five, and 
ſteps into the Room at once, calls his Wife 
all to pieces, and falls to tearing off her 
Scarf and Hood, at which 19 Abram, 4 
I'm an Officer, Sir, I'm oblig'd to keep the Peace, 
fo pulling his Staff out of His Pocket, the 
Taylor ging it tipt with Silver, inſtead of 
being painted, ſaid, you are no Conſtable, Sir. 
Rixbt, reply'd Abram, but I'm a Builsf, und 
arreſt you in an Act ibn of Forty Pounds, at the 
Suit of ſuch a one. The Taylor Yook'd pale at 
this Salatation, but it being too late, he was 
obdlig'd to ſend his Wife home to raiſe rhe 
Money, which was prefently paid, and be 
«and his Wife as ſoon reconcil'd again, when 
Abram told 'em by what Stratagem he had 
impos'd upon 'em both. 
A little after this, Abram had a Writ a- 
gainſt an Engraver, who kept a Houſe oppo- 
te to Long- Acre in Prury- Lane. and having 
been ſeveral Times to ſerye it, but could ne» 
ver 
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ver light on the Man, becanſe he work'd at 
his Buſineſs above Stairs, as not daring to 
ſnew his Head for fear of being arreſted, for 
he ow d a great deal of Money, Mr. Bum was 
in a Reſolution of ſpending no more Time 
after him; till ſhortly after, hearing that 
one Tom Sharp a Houſebreaker was to be 
hang'd at the End of Long- Acre, for murder- 
ing a Watchman, he and his Follower dreſs'd 
themſelves like Carpenters, having Leather 
Aprons on, and Rules tuck'd in at the Apron 
Strings, then going early the Morning or 
two before the Malefactor was to be execut- 
ed to the Place appointed for Execution, 
they there began to pull out their Rules, and 
were very buſie in marking out the Ground, 
where they thought beſt for erecting the 
Gibbet. This drew ſeveral of the Houſe- 
keepers about em preſently, and among the 
reſt the Engraver, who out of a ſelf-end hu- 
mour of thinking he might make ſomewhat 
the more by People ſtanding in his Houſe to 
ſee the Execution, in Caſe the Gibbet was 
near it, gave Abram a Crown, ſaying, II 
give you 4 Crown more if you'll put the Gibbet 
bereabouts, at the ſame time pointing where 
he would have it. Quoth Abram, We muſt 
put, it, fronting exactly up Long-Acre, beſides, 
could I put it nearer to your Door, I ſhould re- 
ire more Money than you propoſe, even as much 
& this [at the ſame time pulling out of his 
Pocket] Writ requires, which is 25 Pounds, ſo 
taking the Priſoner away, who could not 
give in Bail to the Action, he was carried to 
Jayh without ſeeing Tom Sharp executed ; 
bur hop'd he ſhould one Time or other make 
a Holyday to ſee the Bailiff hang'd himſelf, 
* ö | . 
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Another Time Abram having an AQion | 
againſt Sir William Pen the Quaker, who was 
then much involv'd in Debr, and therefore [ 
was very cautious of ſeeing a Bailiff, he dreſt | 
himſelf very well in good Apparel, and a 
Sword by his Side, in which Equipage going 
to Sir William's Houſe, told his Maid he had 
earneſt Buſineſs with her Maſter, about which 
he muſt by all Means ſpeak with him. The 
Maid goes up to her Maſter accordingly, and 
deliver'd her Meſſage to him. He came down 
a back pair of Stairs into a Room which hid 
a peep hole, thro*' which he could ſee any Bo- 
dy and not be ſeen himſelf; and not liking 
Abram's ſtern Phiz, he order'd his Maid to 
acquaint him, that he had view'd his Face, 
and he ſaw never a Mark in it but ſhew'd 
him to be a vile Fellow, and theretore he 
had nothing to ſay to him. Abram receiving 
this Anſwer, went about his Buſineſs; and 
ſhortly after the Feaſt of Eaſter coming on, 
when it is the Cuſtom of moſt of the chief 
Quakers of England to come up to London, in 
Imitation of the antiant Fews, who yearly 
went up to Jeruſalem to eat the Paſſeover, 
Abram apparels himſelf like a Quaker, and 
on Eaſter- Monday going in the Morning ro 
Sir Williams Houſe, waits about the Door 
till ſeveral Quakers came thither to pay this 
grand Helder- forth a Viſit. Among em flips 
in Abram, and fits down in the Parlour, till 
at laſt Sir William came down, when all ri- 
ſing they began to ſalute the old Gentleman 
with a holy Kiſs, and ſhook Hands till they 
were almoſt out of Breath; at laſt it came 
to Abram's turn to kiſs and ſhake Hands too, 
when Sir William ſayiug, Verily I can't call to 
| Memory 
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Mp bhore of Babylon, 4 Moabite, 
| kiſs me one minute, and betray wow” 
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Memory Friend, that I know thee. Quoth A- 
bram, Dear Friend, very likely, for to tell thee 


the Truth Jm but 4 very new Convert. Ha 
(fays Sir William) a new Convert. Pray what 


were thy Principles before thou cam'ſt over to us? 
Abram reply'd, Neither good nor bad Friend 
William, for 1 never bad any. Quoth Sir 
William, Thou wert then in à total Darkneſs 1 
perceive, but now haſt found Grace to be in the 
Light: Pray Friend where is thy Habitation ? 
Says Abram, very near a Steeple- Houſe in Soho. 
Quoth William again, What is thy Occupation, 
Friend? Abram anſwers, To go to and fro in the 
Earth to ſeek whom I may Devour. What (ſays 
Sir William) art thou a Thief then ? Truly, I 


begin not 10 like thee; truly dear Brethren and 


Siſters here, I muſt needs tell ye all, that I do nat 
approve of admitting this Man of Sin into our 
Flock, unleſs ke can give a better Teſtimony af 
himſelf. Why truly Friend, (reply'd Abram) 
I can ſhew you a very good Teſtimony of my ſelf, 


if thou pleaſeſt to ſee it. Ay, ay, (ſays Sir 


William) let's ſee thy Teſtimonial, and then we 
ſhall be better ſatisſy d. Hereupon Abram falls 
a feelling and fumbling, firſt in one Pocket, 
and then in other, till at laſt pulling out a 


Writ, quoth he, Here's my Teſtimonial of 150 


Pounds which you owe to Mr. Such a-one, and 
arreſting you at bis Suit, I am in all Duty bound 
oblig dito take thee along with me. At the ſight 
of the bit of Parchment, Sir William being 
not able to contain himſelf, flew into a great 


Paſſion, ſaying, Thou'rt not one of us, thou rt 
one of the VVicked ones, defil'd and polluted with 


Sin, thowrt of the Curſed Seed of Canaan, the 
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Bailiff's Service, who kept an Ale- houſe, to 


void Satan, for I loath the fight of thee, Quoth 
Abram Satan muſt take thee along with him then. 
So going to lay Hands ruſtically upon him, 
the Lambs interpos'd between their Shepherd 
and the Wolf, and rather than have a Scan- 
dal brought upon the Congregation, immedi- 
ately paid the Debt. | 3 
Indeed this Abrabam YYood had very good 
Buſineſs, and yet could ſcarce keep Buckle 
and Thong together ; he was much in Debt 
himſelf, for which he was often hamper'd, in- 
ſomuch that he was 5 to ſhuffle and cut 
up and down the World as well as he could, 


till at laſt his Creditors came ſo faſt upon 


him, that he was forc'd to turn himſelf over 
to the Kings-Bench Priſon, where growing ex- 
tream Poor, a broken Heart, but not thro? 
Contrition, or any Remorſe for his manifold 
Sins, call'd on Death to bring him his Quietus 
eſt, but what end be made we cannot truly 
tell, but we ſuppos'd died like other Bailiffs, 
without Grace and Repentance. 


Ec 


The LIFE of 
WiLLIiaM BrRowNE. 


HF Els Fellow was born at a ſmall Cottage 

in Eſſex, of poor, abject, miſerable 
Parents, who not being in a Condition to give 
him the beſt Education, he came up to Lon- 
don very young, where he was taken into a 


draw 
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draw Drink. Here he early learnt, as being 
naturally of a vicious Inclination, all manner 
of Impudence and Wickedneſs, and at length 


came himſelf to be a Bailiff in the Marſbalſea 


Court, and kept his Rendezvous in and about 
Clare- Market, where his Name will be com- 
memorated many Years, if *twas only but for 
the dear Off ſpring which he had by his fiſt 
Wife, they being as hopeful Babes as ever 
made their Exit at Tyburn. 

Among his ſeyera] Sons and Daughters; one 


was Nam'd : 1 think ) Leonard Brown; how- 


ſoever, let his Name be what it will, this 'm 


certain of, that he was a long time in New- 


gate upon a Fine of 40 Pounds, for uttering 


and puttiug off bad Money, at which he was 


as dextrous as any Victualler in drawing the 


Geometrical Figures of Lines, Circles, and 


Semicircles without a pair of Com paſſes. At 
length he gor his Fine remitted, and when at 


Liberty enter'd himſ:1f im the Foot Guards 


for a Protection for his running in Debt; but 
ſhortly after he was out of Confinement, mur- 
dering his Wife, who was a Milk- Woman, 


and making his Eſcape, ran away into Spain, 
where he was ſoon kill d himſclf. Another 


Son he bred up to his own Employment, who 
was as ſaucy, impudent raſcally, cheating, 
ſnirking, ſhammacking Fellow, that ever trod 
upon Shoe of Leather. He pretended like- 
wiſe to Bully for the Whores in Drury Lane 
2nd Wild. ſtreet, among whom getting ſoundly 


Poxt, at laſt ic ſent him packing out of the 
World without Repentance : for as he liv'd, 
To hedied, a meer Reprobate, belov'd by the 


Vicious, but abhor'd by all Good Men. Ne- 


vertheleſs, being his Father's Darling, and an 


entirely 
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entirely beloved Child, after his own Heart, 
he buried him very handſomely in St. Gile's 
Church-yard, having at his Funeral, moſt of 
the Rogues, Thieves, Pickpockets, Bums, 
Whores, and Houſebreakers, living within 
the Bills of Mortality; and truly the Loſs of 
this hopeful Son went very near the old Man's 
Heart, who could not put him out of his 
Mind for above a Week after he was gone, 
without being Drunk twice or thrice a Day. 
A Daughter of bis Nam'd (to the beſt of 


- our Knowledge) Rebecca, going daily to 


frequent her Brother, who lay a fine in New- 
gate, as abovemention'd, ſhe there became ac- 
quainted with one Sergeant Fones a Debtor, 
who had been there once before upon Suſpici- 
on of the like Crime, but liv'd very hand- 
ſome under his Confinement, as being very 
acute at Clipping, at which ſport being ſeen 
by one Hollingſworth a Miniſter, who lay in 


the next Room to him alſo for Debt, and 


thro' the party Wall of whoſe Chambers 
was a Hole, by which one might perceive 
what People were doing, he prefeatly writ a 
Letter to the Lord Mayor about it, which 
being ſomewhat buzz'd among the Priſoners, 
and it coming to Fones's Ears, he preſently 
writ another Letter to the Lord Mayor, in 
which he inform'd agaiaſt the Miniſter for 
clipping- Officers were preſeatly ſeat to the 
Keeper of Newgase, to examine into the Mat- 


ter, and to hriag, the Complainants both be- 


fore his Lordſhip. and the Fact of clipping 
being ſworn hard and faſt agaiaſt one ano- 
ther, *twas Fones's good Fortune, with one 
of his Accomplices, to be made Evidences 
againſt the Parſon, upon account that 18 
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Letters were antedated three Days before his, 
and which tho' it came laſt to his Lordſhip's 
Hands, which was imputed to ſome Miſcar- 
Tiage, yet it made them the firſt Informers, 
and accordivgly convicting the Parſon at the 
Seſſions - Houſe in the Old Baily, he was 
drawn hang'd and quarter'd at Tyburn for a 
Crime he went to detect, and was never guil- 
ty of himſelf. But as I ſaid beſore, Beck 
Brown being got acquainted with this Jones, 
ſhe became his Concubine, and what Peck ſhe 
was wont to bring to her half ſtarving Bro- 
ther, ſhe gave partly to her Gallant, and to 
find Booze to it too, went a thieving, till at 
laſt being detected, ſhe was committed to 
Newgate, and burnt in the Face. Another 
Davghter he had too that was a conſtant Vi- 
ſiter of that Place, till being acquainted with 
| moſt of the Thieves there, ſhe was ty'd up 
with ſeveral of them; but the laſt Rogue ſhe 
liv'd with, was one Jack Stephens, who has 
been ofren in Newgate, and at laſt muſt come 
to have a Place in Mr. Purney's Hiſtorical Ac- 
c#vat of laſt dying Speeches and Confeſſions 
of Malefa@ors executed at Tyburn. 

In proceſs of Time Brown's Wife growing 
in Years, departed this Life in a good old 
Age, for the Loſs of whom the Widower 
was ſo diſconſolated, that within a Week 
after her Deceaſe, he Married a young Ale- 
houſe Wench, by whom he had ſome Chil- 
dren, which he really thought were all his 
own. Upon having this ſecond Venture, he 
took a Houſe in Stanhope Street, which at 
preſent is inhabited by an honeſt Strongwa- 
ter Man and Horſecourſer, who lately ſtood 
in a white Sheet in St. Clement's 9 
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for calling a Strumpet, Whore : But when 
the Bailiff, we are now talking of, liv'd 
here, being lov'd by his Neighbours for his 
Litigiouſneſs as the Devil loves holy Water, 
he remoy'd his Quarters from that Part of 
the World towards the Seven (tho' they are 
but Six) Dials, where he ſet up a paultry 
Coffee-Houſe, and turn'd Anabaptiſt, being 
ſo devout after his Converſion, that he con- 
ſtantly viſited Mr. Pigot's Meeting-Houſe in 
Little- Mildſtreet, where he look'd as demure 
as a Whore at a Chriſtning; and had not 
Death ſuddenly ſnatch'd the unſanctiſied Pa- 
ſtor away, the Bailiff ſtood very fair for be- 
ing choſen one of the Elders. 7 

But now we ſhall proceed to ſome of Mr. 
Browne's Actions perform'd in the way of his 
Profeſſion, one of which was in having a 


Writ againſt Mr. Bowman the Player, when 


he belongd to the Playhouſe in Lincolns- Inn- 
Fields Playhouſe, in Mr. Betterton's Time, 
This Adventure being very great to under. 
take, by reaſon Mr. Bowman, was that com- 
plaiſant, good natur'd, free, affable Gentle- 
man, that there was no Player from the 
higheſt to the lower, as well as the Servants, 
but what would venture to reſcue him : 


Browne went with a Poſſe comitatus of Rogues 


like himſelf to arreſt him, and coming to an 
Engagement, a bloody Fight enſu'd, which 
held for near an Hour, inſomuch that a deal 
of Blood was ſpilt on both ſides, and in the 
Fray one Matthews a Door-keeper, receiv'd d 
a Wound, by a Sword, in his Breaſt, which 
could never be perfectly cur'd, for he was 


oblig'd to have a Teat, and let it run to his 
dying Day, which was ſome Years after; 


haws 
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however, Mr. Bowman, whom they could not 
take this Time, was ſo generous to the 

- wounded Perſon, becauſe he was hurt in his 
Quarrel, as to allow him a weekly Penſion, 
beſides the Income of his Place, ſo long as 
he liv'd. 38 ft 

One Time Mr. Browne having a Writ a- 
gainſt one "Thomas VVilmot a Taylor, liv- 
ing at Fewkes who kept an Ale-houſe at the 
VVhite Horſe, in V/ bite Horſe-Yard, in Drury. 
Lane, he had been oftentimes after Mr. Cab. 
bare, but being a very ſhy Cock, *twas out of 
Mr. Bums Appreheifion to take him; he 
try'd- ſeveral Stratagems, but all in vain. At 
laſt he puts another Invention into Executi. 
on, which was dreſſing himſelf like a Foot- 
man, and going up to his Garret with a Suit 
of Cloaths under his Arms, ſaying, Mr. 
VVitmet, I have brought a Suit of Cloaths from 
Squire Faucet which was one of his Cuſto- 
mers) te alter, and I maſt ſtay the doing it. 
Very well (quoth VVilmot) there's 4 lit- 
tle Hole you fee in the Door, lift up the 
Latch, and come in. Browne puts in his fore 
Finger to lift up the Latch of the Door, 
which was alſo faſt lockt as well as latch'd, 
and Ninot ſtanding by with his preſſing 
Iron almoſt red hot, claps it upon Mr: Bums 
Finger, and kept it on till it was as flat as a 
Flounder, altho' he roar'd out like a Devil, 
and when he got looſe, ran down Stairs faſter 
than he came up, ſwear ing and ſtaring like a 
mad Man, and crying out he was ruin'd and 
undone for ever, he had loſt one of his Fiu- 
gers, and that the Devil for the future ſhould 
go and take a- Taylor for him, for ſurely if 
there were any Devils upon Earth, they 


were 
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were them; ſo going to acquaint the Tay- 
lor's Creditor how he was ſerv'd, he was 
ready to burſt his Sides with laughing; how- 
ever, he gave him, tho' he did not take 
the Man, a Crown extraordinary for ſmart 
Money. 
Another Time Mr. Browne having a Writ 
againſt one Mr. Milliams, the Parſon of 
Brentford, one particular Day when a Sermon 
was to be preach'd upon ſome extraordinary 
Occaſion in the middle of the Week, he went 
thither to ſerve the Writ. However, he 
was not ſo haſty to take him as he went to 
Church, but permitted him to preach his Ser- 
mon on this Text ; vix. Have patience with 
me and I will pay thee Mat. xviii. 29. Quoth 
Browne to himſelf, The Gentleman promiſes 
fair, if hel] be as good as his Word. The 
Parſon went on very roundly in hie Diſcourſe, 
till the laſt Sands in the Hour-Glaſs on which 
his Eyes were pretty conſtant, gave him no- 
tice when *twas time to leave off. Down he 
comes from the Pulpit, and goes into the 
Church- Yard, where he's entertain'd with the 
Bows and Congies of the chief Beaux in the 
Town, and ſaluted with the Curtces of moſt 
of the handſome Women in the pariſh. But 
in the midſt of this complimenting Brown, 
who was ſo genteely dreſt, that he gave no 
Suſpicion to the Congregation of his being a 
Bum, ſtepping up to the Levite, told him he had 
ſomett ing of Moment to declare to him: 
The Parfon takes a Turn with him by the 
Market-Place, where quoth Brown, you was 
pleas'd to ſay when you was in the Pulpit that 
you would pay all, if 1 had but Patience, and 


ence * 


to tell you the Truth, Sir, I have had Pati. 
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ence all this Morning, and do not doubt but 


you are a Gentleman who'll be as good as your 
Word. The Parſon reply'd, Why, Sir I 
don't know you, I never had any dealings with 
you, therefore I cannot owe you any. thing. 
Right (ſays Browne agen) but you owe ſuch a 
Gentleman (naming his Name) 15 Pounds, for 
which he has given me a Writ to ſerve upon 
you, and therefore upon refuſing preſent Pay- 
ment, or not giving good Bail, I muſt put 
the Context to your Text in Execution, which 
ſays that the Creditor not depending upon 


his Debtor's Promiſe, Went and caſt him into 


Priſon, *till be ſhould pay the Debt. The Parſon 
thus ſeeing how he was nabb'd, invited Browne 
home to his houſe as a Stranger came to viſit 
him from London, and after Dinner paid the 
Debt and Charges to the utmoſt Farthing, 
without the leaſt Notice being taken by his 
Pariſhioners of any Arreſt. 1 
Some time before this Tranſaction, Bromne 
had an Action given him againſt one Mark 
Bowen, a Butcher, who kept a Stall at the 
End of Marygold- Alley in the Strand, but be- 
ing much in debt, he was never at it all the 
Week long, except on Saturdays, and then 
not properly neither, for the oppoſite ſide 
of the way to his Shop being in the Dutchy 
Liberty, with the Bailiff whereof he kept in 
Fee, a Bailiff of the Marſhal's Court could 
not arreſt him. From hence he could call to 
his Wife and Cuſtomers as there was occaſion; 
and there could Browne once a Week ſee his 
Prey, but durſt not meddle with him. Many 
a a Saturday his Mouth water'd at him; but one 
Saturday above the reſt, Browne ſtooping for 
a Purſe as if he found it, juſt by his Stall, 2 
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er's Wife cry'd, Halves; his Follower who 


was at ſome little Diſtance behind him cry'd 
out Halves tod. Browne refuſes Halyes to 


either, whereupon they both took hold o 

Him, the Woman ſweating it was found by 
her Stall, therefore ſhe would have half; and 
the Follower ſaying, As he ſaw it as ſoon as 
t'other, he would have a Share of it too, 
or elſe he wobld pes naint the Lord of the 
Mannotr with it, Mark Blowen in the mean 
time ſeeing his Wife and another Pan and 
haltng” the Man pain whom 5 not 
ſuſpeck to be a Bailiff, ask d, the 
Marr 2 His Wife te ing bim, the + had 
found a Purſe with Gold in it by ber Stall, 
and therefore the thought it nothing but Ju- 
Nie but fe,oufhr'to' Rave ſome” of it. , Ay, 
$9 the Butcher) % nothing but Rea- 
832 coming from his n ide 
1 „ he takes hold of Browne too, 
— Ang look after the Shop, for he 
& i care of him, before they parted. 
bl being! thus hemn'd in by his Follower 
and the Butcher, quoth he, ZooFee here, Gen- 
rlemen, I bave 720 Guinea bere, tis true, but 
if I ſhou'd | give one of you balf of it, why 10 
there i but a NN Shatt for the other two. 
No, no (reply'd they) we'll have Man and Man 
allkt\ which i Two Guintas' apiece, Well (quoth 
Browne) if, it muſt be ſo, Im contented; but then 
Tt 1 you war, Ill have the odd Eighteen Pence 
700 "With" all my Heart, Fad lewen, we'll, 
never 1 nale 4 dry Bary ain on 7. Th Var de all. 
agreed; and Browne leads wh | up te the Flack- 

moore's Head Nie houſe * i in xe ter-Street, 
witte a couple of Fowls ar order d to be 
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pulſing 5 or 6 Guineas out of it; the Butch-⸗ 
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laid down, and Stout and Ale is call'd for in, 
by wholeſale. At laſt they went to Dinner, and 
afcerwards Browne changing Six Guineas for 
| Silver, gave his Follower (to carry on the 
Jeſt) Forty Shillings, and put the reſt in his 
Pocket. Mark Blomen ſeeing that, began to 
look ſurly, and ask'd for his Share. Said 
Bromne, What Share, Friend? Quoth Mark 
Blowen, Forty Shillings, as you gave this Man 
bere. Brown reply'd, Why truly, Sir, I ſhall 
have an urgent Occaſion: to Night fcr what Sum 
I have about, me, and if you be pleas'd to lend 
me your Share but till Monday Morning, and 
Tl come and pay you then | at this Houſe without 
fail, and return you infinite Thanks for the, Fa- 
vour. Quoth Mark Who was a blundering 
ruſtical ſort of a Fellow} D— me, Sir, don't 
think to Tongue. Pad me out of my Due, II have 
my Share now, or elſe he that's the beſt Man here 
of u three ſhall have it all, vin it, and wear it 
Boys. Pray, Sir (ſaid Browne) don't be, in this 
Paſſion, Ill leave ,you."a {ufficient Pledge for it 
till Monday. Quoth Mat A, Let's ſee it. Here- 
upon, Browne pulls out his Tip-Staff, and lays 
it on the Table; but the Butcher not liking 
the Complexion of it, began to be moving, 
when the Follower la ing Hands, on him, 
they arreſted him in an Action of Eighteen 
Pounds, and carried him to the e 
where after a Confinement of Nine Months 
he ended his R •˙¹˙˙̊· i 3 
Theſe are the moſt noted Exploits per- 
form'd by Mr. Browne, in the Art and My- 
ſtery of bumming ; and at laſt his Trade fail- 
ing him, thro' the Commiſſion of ſeveral 
villaigous Matters, to eke out what ſmall Bu- 
ſineſs he had, he kept a Sort of a Coffee- 
3 ate 5 * | ' f Houſe 
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' Houſe and Vaulting- School by the Six Dials, 

where Death at laſt came and arreſted him, 
in 1714, and keeps him cloſe Priſoner in 
St. Giless Church-Yard to this Day. 
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F Politeneſs in Trick and Knavery may be 
allow'd as well as to good Breeding, gen- 
teel Converſation, and profound Learning, 
we may grant Facob Broad the Bailiff, to be as 
polite a Rogue as the beſt of his Profeſſion. 
As for the certain Place which firſt gave him 
Breath, and ſach a ſtrong Breath too that he 
once tainted a Loyn of Veal with ſaying 
Grace over it, we are not poſitive; but it 
is reaſonably ſuppos d that he was born in 
Yorkſhire, or ſom: what more North, and was 
ut Apprentice to a Bricklayer,ſo that when 
e came to be for himſelf, he had pretty gcod 
Buſineſs, for he generally until'd one Houſe 
to mend another; but at laſt being catch'd 
in the Roguery of robbing Peter to pay Paul, 
he fled his Country, and came to London, 
where he apply'd himſelf to the noble Study 
of Bumming, and by his natural as well as 
acquir'd Parts, he attain'd to ſuch a Profci- 
ency in the Art and Myſtery of Shoulder. 
dabbing, that he ſoon fell into great Practice, 
| Wy; *%i: and 
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and for catching a ſhy Cock, was reckon'd 
the acuteſt Officer in the whole County of 
| Middleſex. | I 
For one Time Facob being employ'd to ar- 
reſt a Juſtice of the Peace, living near Vx- 
bridge he went down there very often, and 
had us'd ſeveral Stratagems to take him, but 
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his Worſhip being very cautious in conver- 
ſing with any of Facob's Fraternity, his Con- 
trivances to nap him prov'd always abortive. 
However, a great deal of Money was prof- 
fer'd by the Creditor to take the worſhipful 
Debtor ; ſo one Day Facob, with a couple of 
his Followers, took a Journey into the Coun- 
try, and being near the End of their Jour- 
ney, Jacob alights, and flings his Bridle,Saddle 
and Boots into a thick Hedge. and then puts 
a Fetlock on his ' Horſe. The Followers 
tramp'd it afoot, to one of whom giving the 
Horſe he leads it to a Smith in Vxbridge; and 
telling him he had loft the Key of the Fet- 
lock, he deſir'd him to unlock it, whilſt he 
went to a neighbouring Alehouſe, where he 
would give him a Pot or two of Drink for 
his Pains. Accordingly the Smith unlockt it, 
carried the Horſe to the Alehouſe; and af- 
ter he had drank Part of half a dozen of 
Drink return'd to his Work again. Shortly 
after came the other Follower to the Smith, 
enquiring if he did not ſee ſuch a Horſe come 
by that way, deſcribing at the ſame time the 
Colour and Marks of it, and how his Maſter 
had loſt him out of his Grounds that Morn- 
ing. The Smith reply'd, that ſuch a Horſe 
was brought to him but a little before to 
have a Fetlock taken off, and that he did i- 
magine the Fellow to be a Rogue 2 
N Im, 
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him, but however he believ'd he was ſtill at 
ſuch an Alehouſe hard hy, and might be there 
apprehended. Hereupon the Smith and Fol- 
lower went to the Alehouſe, where they found 
the Horſe ſtanding at the Door, and the o- 
ther Follower in the Honſe, whom the 

call'd a thouſand Rogues, and charg'd with 
a Conſtable for a Thief. In the mean time 


came Jacob Broad, who own'd the Horſe to 


be his, and the Town-People being all in a 
hurly- hurly, they carried him before the Juſt. 
ice whom Jacob wanted; but no ſooner were 
Facob the ſuppos'd Thief, and the other Foll- 
ower enter d the Houſe, but charging the 
Conſtable to keep the Peace, they arreſted 
his Worſhip, and brought him forthwith to 
London, where he was forc'd to the Debt 
of 234 Pounds, before he could reach home 
again, | | 
Another Time Jacob had a Writ againſt a 
Gentleman living at Teddington, who was al- 
fo as ſhy a Cock as the laſt mention'd. But 
one Day Facob and one Tim Carrol his Fol- 
lower took a Journey after him, both dreſt 
like Gentlemen; however they being known, 
the People were alarm'd that there were Bai- 
liffs in the Town, which coming to this Gen- 
tleman's Ears, he preſently ſends for all his 
Haymakers out of the Fields, it being then 
the time of making Hay, to Guard his 
Houſe. Tim Carrol meeting one of the Hay- 
makers by himſelf, who had a Coat on him 
with more Patches in it than are in a p 
Spaniard's Cloak, he defir'd to change Coats 
with him, under en of fearing being 
Arreſted, which the other readily conſenting 
46 Tim Carrol follows the reſt of the Hay-- 


makers. 
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makers into a great Yard which was before 
the Gentleman's Houſe, and when he was 
treating them with a Barrel of ſtrong Beer to 
defend him againſt any Invaſion of Bailiffs. 
Nevertheleſs, Tim Carrol being amongſt his 
Black-Guard, he Collars the Gentleman, and 
told him he had. tbe King's Proceſs againft 
him, which put the Priſoner into a Pannick 
Fear, and made him cry out to the Hay-ma- 
kers,” who were to be his Guardians, Here's 4 
fine Trick to be Arreſted, In the Intrim of 
Time came Facob Broad crying, And here's a 
fine Trick for one of your Hay-makers to run a- 
way with a Coat worth eight Pounds. For he was 
gone off with it; bur bringing the Gentle- 
man up to London, he wes not only forc'd to 
Pay the Debt for which he was Arreſted ; but 
to make Satisfaction for Tim's Coat, before 
he got out of Cuſtody. | 
Another Time Jacob Broad had an Action 
againſt a great Vinegar Merchant living by 
Thiſtle worth, who car'd not much for walking 
abroad on a Sunday; ſo one Day he and his 
Follower went to pay him a Viſit. They 
lay'd at bo-peep a long while about the 
Hovſe, when at laſt the Follower went into 
it, and asking a Man- Servant, Whether his 
Maſter was within ? He reply'd, He could 
not tell, but he would go ſee; and the Foll- 
ower following him at ſome Diſtance incog- 
nito through a long Entry, till he ſaw him 
open a Door, he went ſtrait to it, and boun- 
eing in, found the Bird he wanted ſitting by 
the Fire lame of the Gout. Jacob comes in 
preſently after, which ſo frighten d the Pri- 
ſoner, that tho' he had been afflicted then for 


ſome Months with his Gout, yet could he Ws | 
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walk as well as any Man with the Bailiffs to 

the Goat Alehouſe at Hammerſmith, where 
he paid the Debt for which he was arreſted, 
and, return'd home again afoot; which abſo- 
lute Recipe for curing the Gout,made the Gen- 
tlemen of the Faculty to invite Jacob Broad 
to honour them by entering into their Socie- 
ty z but Jacob being ſenſible} he could get 
more by Jayls than Colleges, he declin'd ſtu- 
dying Phyſick to follow bumming to his dy- 


ing Day. bad 7) | ? | 
What Religion Jacob was of I never cou 
truly learn, but I ſuppoſe he was of the ſame 
Principle as the reſt, of his Brethren, that is 
to be of no Religion at all-. However, his 
Wife was a good, pious Woman, for ſhe 
was à Diſciple of honeſt - Daniel Burges, of 
ever comical Memory, and indeed was a good 
Benefactreſs.to, her ſpiritual Paſtor, who, for 
an Act of Conſolation in private, had many: 
a good Fowl and Bottle of Wine, beſides 
Money for the Conſumption of them. But 
at laſt Jacob finding his Wife's Devotion 
made alſo, a Conſumption in his Pocket, by 
the Virtue of a Bull's Pivzle, which be ap- 
ply'd; to her Back and Ribs with a ſtrong 
DI he brought his Zealous Chuckee to a 
,onfeſſion of her Tranſgreſſions; whereupon 
he arreſted honeſt wy who ſtanding Try. 
al, at, Guild- Hall, a Verdict was given that 
the ſpiritual Fornicator ſhould pay 50 Pounds 
Damage, beſidęs Coſts of Suit. | 
eas who liv d at Hackney, 


A. certain Gentlen 01 
and bad dee n der of the late Queen's 
Duties, but cheated: her of ſeveral / thouſands 


Upon this he keeps his Bed, and after 
| a 


br goes home, and pretends himſelf 
Coo: 
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a. Fortnight's pretended Illneſs it was given 
ont he was Dead. Great Prepatations were 
then made for his Funeral; his Coffin, which 
was fIPd' with Bricks and Saw-Duſt, was 
cover'd with black Velvit, and his Wife and 
Six Sons and Daughters, all in deep Mourn- 
ing, follow'd' it to the Grave, which was 
made in St. John's Chureh at Hatkrey, This 
ſham Funeral was ſo well carried on, that alf 
the People of the Town would have ſworn 
the Collocter was really Dead. About æ 
Week after his ſuppoſed Interment, Je 
Dread had an Action of 150 Pounds again 
him; he went to Hic kney to ſerve the Writ, 
but enquirifig! after the Perſon he was to at- 
reſt, aid. being told that he was dead an 
boried; he retürmd home again. About Ses ' 
vew Years'afterwards'the'Creditor being cet- | 
tainly inferm'd that the Collector was alty 
and well! in his on Houſe; he employ N 
Jutob again to arreſt him; and accord 
he and one.. went to execute” the 
Writ: Jacob planted himſelf in an Ales 
houſe adjacent to the ſb long ſnppofed De“ 
cess eds 'HdMitation, and whilſt his Aid-de- 
Gamp; or Follower Was untruffing a Pbint i 
Haclney Church Vard; a Woman coming 
with a great Losd of Türnips oft her Het 
he told her the People of ſuch a Hou 
wanted? ſome; which Was the © © where 
the Seven Veats dead Madwelt. She wen 
forthwith and kfockt at, thE Por, 
was open'd to let her in; aud the Nat: 
5 


whe was clôſe at her Heels ruf d“ in! 

her, and rau into a Back Parlbr, whete' 
faw the Perſon (according to the Deſctipt 
on given of him) whom he wartted,” ſit . 
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by the Fire ſide. It happening then to be a 
feſtival Day, for the Entertainment of the 
Collector's Children and Grand-Children, 
the Table was ſpread with Variety of Dain- 
ties, the Follower leapt over the Table, o- 
verthrowing the Viands on it, and layin 
hold on the Priſoner, all their Mirth wag 
ſpoilt at once. In the mean Time came 74. 
cob Broad, and taking out the ſuppoſed dead 
Man, he ſeem'd to be overjoy d at his Reſur- 
rection from a Seven Years Confine ment, and 
for taſting the freſh Air. Jacob brings him 
to Londen, whence he remoy'd himſelf by a 
Writ of Habeas corpus to the King's Bench 
Priſon in Southwark, where he died again in a 
Week's time, for he was never heard of, till 
he was ſeen about Three Years after in 
Denmark. 

Facob had a very good way to make People 
work for a dead Horſe; and to keep cloſe to 
their Bufineſs, particularly Tom Brown the 
Poet, who being once very remiſs in writing 
. a Book for Hartley the Bookſeller, living 
next to King Harry the Eighth's Tavern, by 
Middle- Row in Holbourn. Facob goes to Tom's 
Lodging, where he acquainted his Landlord 
and Landlady he had an Action againſt him 
at the Suit of the aforeſaid Hartley, but 
knowing his Circumſtances to be but mean, 
he would not willingly take him, unleſs he 
came full-but in his Way; however, he ad- 
vis'd them to tell Tom, to make the Matter 
up with the Plaintiff as ſoon as he could, for 
fear worſe ould come of it, This ſo much 
frighted Tom out of his Wits, that he kept as 
cloſe in his Garret as a broken Shop- keeper 
in a privileged Place, _ writes like a DI 

tl 
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till he had wrought his Redemption out of 
his Adverſary's Hands. 

Without doubt Facob got Money for ſuch 
Services; and to bring more Griſt to his 
Mill, he oftentimes pretended he had Writs 
againſt People, who dawb'd him in the Fiſt 
for the Civility of acquainting them there- 
with. But amongſt his milch Cows he had 
one particular Gentleman whom he made to 
bleed vety often : ſo one Day above the reſt, 
Facob meeting him, he ſaid he had an Action a- 
gainſt him;quoth the Gentleman, At whoſe Suit? 
Jacob reply'd, Sir, as I do not execute it, I muſt 
not tell that, but gueſs. After the Gentleman 
had nam'd ſeveral to whom he ow'd Money, 
Jacob cla pt his Finger to his Noſe, and cry'd, 
Humm, which was as much as to ſay, that 
was the Plaintiff; ſo no ſooner had the Gen- 
tleman requited Facob's Civility, but he told 
him he had another Action againſt him, who 
enquiring as before, at whoſe Suit that was ? 
Facob was upon the old Lay of bidding him 


gueſs, putting his Finger on his Noſe, and 


humming, whereby he angled another piece 
of Money out of the Gentleman's Pocket. But 
ſhortly after the Gentleman finding no Writs 
were enter'd againſt him, by ſuch Perſons as 
Jacob pretended, he ſummon'd him before the 
Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, who told him that 
he was like a Rat amongſt joynted Stools, 
very difficult to catch, but now he had him 


faſt in his Trap. Wel (quoth his Lordſhip) 


What do you think I ſhall do with you, for cheat«- 
ing this Gentleman of his Money, by pretending 
you have Writs to arreſt him in Perſons Names 
whe enter d no Actions againſt him! Jacob re- 
ply'd, Ant pleaſe your Lordſhip, J can't tell. 

| Quoth 
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Quoth his Lordſhip, Gueſs. Jacob then ſaid, 
Perhaps your "_ may ſeverely reprimand 
me for my. Folly. No (quoth his Lordſhip) 
gueſs agen. Then Jacob ſaid, Perhaps it may be 
your Lordſhip"s Pleaſure to ſend me to Fayl. His 
Lordſhip then putting his Finger to his Noſe, 
cry'd, Humm : and accordingly he was' com- 
mitted thither without Bail or Mainprize. 
When Facob Broad obtain'd his Liberty a- 
gain, he had a Writ againſt George Powel the 


Player, at the Time when the Theatre was 
kept in Salisbury-Court, in Fleet - Street. So one 


Morning when the Players were Rehearſing 
their parts, Jacob went to pay George a Viſit, 
who gave Orders for his Admittance to him 
on the Stage. No ſooner did Jacob come up 
to George, but ſaluting him with the Com- 
pliment of Sir, 1 have an Action againſt you, 
a Trap-Door, on which George had purpoſe- 
ly placed Mr. Bum, was open'd, and down he 
tumbles into a Well, which made him think 


he was going to the Devil before his Time. 


However, he was ſoon fetch'd out of Dark- 
neſs into Light again, and ſolemnly promiſing 
that he would never attempt to arreſt any 
Player again on the Stage, he was diſmiſs'd 
without any further Damage than that of 
being almoſt frighten'd out of his Wits, and 
ſadly bruis'd with the Fall, which made him 
keep his Bed for 3 Weeks or a Month. 

But tho” the Actors had play'd this ſcurvy 
Trick by Jacob, yet was he always very civil 
to Foe Haynes the Comedian, in pretending 
he had arreſted him, when there was no Acti- 
on againſt him, whereby he often got Money 
for him of Mr. Rich, the Regulator of the 
Theatre in Drury- Lane. If at any time Mo- 
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ney was not ſent him, he would pawn his 
Part of a new Play, eſpecially if it was of 
Tom D'urffy's Writing, for (as Foe pretend- 
ed) Fees, Lodging, and Payment of his 
ſhamn Debts, ſo as the Playhoſue could not 
do without his Buffoonery, they were forc'd 
to redeem the Part out of Facob's Hands, who 
to be ſure had a Share with Foe for carrying 
on the Cheat. | 

Facob Broad was always very happy in ha- 
ving Followers as acute as himſelf in any ſort 
of Roguery, eſpecially one Andrew aug hun, 
afterwards a Bailiff himſelf on Saffron- Hill; 
and one Volly Vance. otherwiſe call'd Glyn 
Fack from his having been a Moon-Curſer or 
Link-Boy, and who when he firſt follow'd 
that laudable Employment, lighting a Dutch» 
man over Lincolns-Inn-Fields, the Lanſman 
had occaſion to eaſe Nature, and giving his 
Scarlet Cloth Cloak to the Link-Boy to hold, 
he pnts out his Light, and ran away with it 
ſafe to his Landlady; who kept an Alehouſe 
in little Sodom, otherwiſe call'd Luteners- Lane 
in the Hundred of Drury. No ſooner did 


the Hoſteſs ſee this Prize, but ſhe cry'd, make 
room there for Glym-Fack (who before as be- 


ing ſcrovy and moneyleſs) by the Fire-ſide, 
here, bring him a full Pot of Drink, and let 
him have for Supper a halfpenny Contractor, 

and blood yVillain, that is a halfpenny Role 


and a Hog's Pudding, ſo that he liv'd in Clo- 


ver whilft the Money laſted for which he fold 8. 


the Dutchman's Cloak. From a Link- Boy 
Gym - Jack came to be Jacob Broad's Follower, 
whom and Andrew Vaughan, he once took in- 
to the Country along with bim, to arreſt a 
Juſtice of Peace, who was one of the ſhyeſf 


Cock 
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Cocks as ever Jacob had to take by Stratagem- 


In order to accompliſh this Undertaking, Fa- 
cob, Andrew, and Glym-Fack, were very well 
dreſt in Apparel, and mounted on good Gel- 


dings, having fine Hangers on their Sides, and 
Piſtols in their Holſters, beſides Pocket Pops, 


ſticking in their Boſoms. Being thus accou- 


tred they rid into an Inn in the Town where 
the juſtice of Peace they wanted dwelt, and 
putting up their Horſes, they ask'd the Land- 


lord for a private Room, which being acco- 


modated with, they refreſt'd themſelves 
with a good Dinner, and afterwards ſet in- 
to Play Whilſt they were ſhaking their El- 


bows at 7 or 11 nick it, a great deal of Mo-—- 
ney and 3 or 4 Watches lying on the Table, 


when at laſt one of em cry'd, this Watch is 
my Snack, for Pm ſure I firſt attackt the Gen- 
tleman from whom we took it; another 
ſwore ſuch a Purſe of Gold was his, which 
they had taken that Morning from a Gentle- 
woman; and in ſhort every one of 'em was 
ſwearing ſuch a Prize was his; all which the 
Landlord (who liſtened at the Door) over- 
hearing, thought to himſelf they were all 
Highway-men. Hereupon he goes and ac- 
quaints the” ſhy Juſtice of Peace with the 
Matter, who ask'd, I be was ſure they were 
4ogues., Nothing ( quoth the Innkeeper) & 
more Certain, for they are all arm'd with more 
Piſtols than ordinary, ſwearing, damning, cur- 
ſing, and ſinking, every Word they ſpeak, and 


falling out about dividing their Booty. Ay, ay (re 


ply'd the Juſtice) they are then certainly High- 
way-men, and.ſo order'd him to ſecure them. 


The Inholggr went for a Conſtable, who 


with a great many Ruſticks, arm'd with 


Pitch- 
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Pitch- Forks, long Poles, and other Country 
Weapons, went with the Landlord to the 
Inn, ſuddenly ruſh'd into the Room, and ſur- 
priz'd Facob and his Followers, with Money 
and Watches lying before them. 50 (ſays 
the Conſtable) pretty Gentlemen, are not ye, 


that honeſt People can't travel the Country with- 


out being robb d by ſuch Villains, 4s you are ? 
Well, quoth the Conſtable to Facob, What's 
your Name? His anſwer was Sice- Ace. A 


\ fine Rogue indeed! ſaid the Conſtable, at the 


ſame time asking Andrew his Name; whoſe 
anſwer was, Cinque-Duce. Another Rogue in 
Grain ! quoth the Conſtable; and then ask'd 
Glym Fack what his Name was; who reply'd, 
Quater-Trey : Rogues! Rogues all! ſaid the 
Conſtable ; ay, worſe than Rogues, they are meen 
Infidels, Heathens, for I never heard of ſuch 
Names before in a Chriſtian Country. Come, 
Neighbours, bring em away before Mr Fuſtice, 
his Worſhip will ſoon make them change their 


Noten. Accordingly the Ruſticks haled them 


along the Town to his Worſhip's Houſe, in- 
to which they were uo ſooner enter'd, but 
he began to revile Facob and his Brethren for 
Highway- men, and asking them their Names, 
they ſtill were in the ſame Tone of Sice- Ace, 
Cinque Duce, and Ouater-Trey ; at which the 
Juſtice lifting up his Hands and Eyes to the 
Ceiling, cry'd out, Such audacious Rogues as 
theſe were never ſeen before. Here Tom (quoth _ 
his Worſhip to his Clerk) write their Mitti- 
mus, for I will ſend them every one to Newgate. 
Whilſt their Commitment was writing, Ja- 
cob pulls out a Bit of Parchment out of his 
Pocket, and asking the Conſtable if he could 
read it, he puts on his Spectacles, and por- 

ing 
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ing and mumbling over it a Minute or two, 
ſaid, 1 cannot tell what to make of it, it is Latin 
I think. Well, then quoth Jacob) TI tell you 
what it is, it i the King's Proceſs againſt this 
Gentleman that is going to commit us to New- 
gate, therefore in my Execution of it, I require 
you, 4s you are 4 Conſtable, to keep the Peace. 
This Turn of the Dice made the Magiſtrate, 
the Peace-Officer, and all the Ruſticks ſtare 


at one another as if they were out of their 


Senſes ; however, Facob brought his Priſoner 
to London, and oblig'd him to make Satis facti- 
on, before he got out of his Clutches. 

In fine, Jacob was a very clever Fellow at 
Bumming, and having the Happineſs to be a 
Widowergto avoid being caught again in the 
Nooze of Matrimony, he cohabited with an 
old Creature, who look'd more like an Ler- 
maphrodite, than a Perſon of one ſingle Sex. 
With her he liv'd in Adultery or Fornicati- 
on (call it which you will) till it was his 
Luck to live to a good old Age himſelf, when 
Death, by an Authority from Nature, ſer- 
ving on him a Writ of Diem eatremum clau- 
ſit, he departed this mortal Life in the Pa- 
Tiſh of St. Clement Danes, in the Year 1721; 
and like other Bailiffs clos d his Hawk's Eyes, 
and died without Repentance. 
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The LIFE of 
HEN RT BO YT E. 
OT to take any Notice how Captain 
Edward Lutterel was lately moſt baſely 
ill'd, and the many other Murders hereto- 
fore committed by cowardly and moſt raſ- 
cally Bailiffs, on both Men and Women, I 
ſhall proceed to ſhew that to make Reprizals 
with ſuch Villains, whoſe Clan is ſuppos'd 
to deſcend from the curſed Seed of Ham, 
and therefore ſtinks in the Noſtrils of all 
honeſt Men, ſome of them have been paid in 
their own Coyn, for Captain Bew kilbd a 
Sergeant of one of the Compters ; ſhortly 
after a Bailiff was Killd in Grays-1zn Walks; 
another Bailiff had his Hand chopt off by a 
Butcher in Hungerford Market in the Strand, 
of which Wound he dyed the next Day; 
and another Man kild two Bailiffs at once 
with a couple of Piſtols, in Haug bton- Street, 
by Clare- Marker, for which he was touch'd 
With a cold Iron at the Seſſions Houſe in the 
Old. Baily; beſides, ſeveral others of that 
deteſtable Tribe. have deſervedly ſuffer'd the 
ſame Fate. | 
But the Perſon we are now going to ſpeak 
of is one Henry Boyte, a Bailiff that belong- 
ing to the Marſbalſea Court in Southwark, a 


Fellow that never did a brave Action in the 
| - whole 
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whole Courſe of his Life; and only made it 
his Buſineſs to ſet poor People to arreſt one 
another for meer Trifles ; for by the Records 
of the Jayl to which he belong'd, we cannot 


find that he ever had a Writ to ſerve for a- 
bove 39 Shillings. 


Tis true he was well ſituated for the Ex- 
ecution of ſuch petty Writs, as living by 
Bunbill- Fields, where and in the adjacent Parts 
of Old. Street, and in other the fag Ends of 
the Town, he pick'd up a pretty ſtarving ſort 


of a Livelihood, for himſelf and miſerable 


Family, among poor People, who had better 
have kept what little Money they poſſeſs'd, 
than go toLaw on the ill advice of Harry Beyie, 
who came to an untimely End as follows. 


On Saturday, the 4th of Auguſt 1722, this 


famous Bailiff, with 2 others of his odious 


Society, going along Shoe- Lane in Holbourn, a 


Dog (belonging to one Butler a Blackſmith, 
that was then at Work in his Cellar againſt 
the Swan-Alchouſe in the ſame Lane) running 
at the 3 Bailiffs, they ſtruck at him, which 
occaſion'd ſome angry Words betwixt tbe 
Smith and them; upon this they went down 
into his Cellar, to beat him, but in the Fray 
the Smith proving a better Man than them, 
he ſnatch'd a red hot Iron out of the Fire, 
and rightly ran it into the Breaſt of thac ve- 
ry boneſt, honeſt, honeſt Fellow Harry Boyte, 
thereby wounding and burning him in ſuch a 
dangerous Manner, that to the great Joy of 
all that knew him, he died about 6 or 7 
Hours after poor Butler the Smith was com- 
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mitted to Newgate, where he moſt unfortu- 
nately died of the Jayl-Diſtemper, at which 
unhappy News his poor Wife falling into 
Diſtraction, cut her own Throat very dange- 
ronfly, but the Wound did not (God be thank 
ed) prove mortal + E Oy 


But by the way we muſt take Notice, that 
a' Bailiff is Univerſally hated by Man, Wo- 
man, or Child, who dearly loves to ſee them 
duckt (Pick-pocket like) in the Muſe Pond, 
or the cleanly Pond of the Horſe-Guards at 
Whitehall, and ſometimes well rins'd at the 
Temple or Grays-Imn Pump; and if one of theſe 
napping Scoundrels is taken within the Li- 
berty of the Mint, the enraged Inhabitants 
of this Place tye him faſt with Ropes in a 
Wheelbarrow, then they trundle him about 
the Streets, with great Shouts and Huzza's, 
while the Women and others from the Tops 
of Houſes, preſent him with the Reverſion of 
Cloſe-Stools, and old rank-ſavour'd Piſs-pots, 


till he looks more like a-rugged Bear, than 


2 roguiſh Bailiff, as being almoſt coyer'd over 
with ſtinking Sir-Reverence and other nau- 
ſeous Ingredieats, which drop from his defi- 
led Snout and Chin. After this he is convey'd 


in the like Order to a ſtinking Ditch, near 


St. Georges Fields, where he is plunged over 
Head and Ears, alamode de Pickpocket'; and 
then to finiſh the Proceſſion, he is ſolemnly 
convey'd to a Pump, according to the antient 
Cuſtom of the Place, where he is ſufficiently 
drench'd for all his dirty Doings : but ſtill, 


before they diſmiſs him, they make mane 
| the 
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the following Oath, being firſt repeated by 

one of the Mint Spirits, or ruſtick Dictator, 
in theſe Words 


As I am a Rogue, and a Son of a Whore, 

Ine er will come into the Mint any more; 
And that you may ſee I am ſorry for this, 

Ill ſwear on a ſh tt. Brickbat with a Kiſs : 
And i 0 can [wear I er break my Word, 
Fit be arowned in Piſs, or buried in 14. 
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